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Ofall created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
William Canton 





Vol. VIII =No. 5 


Dear readers, You can'r 


When I read about the exciting things thal are BEAT ME... \ 
constantly happening in the world of computers, | feel 
quite left out. How I wish I had a computer mysclll 
Computers that can outwit you in chess, computers thal 
can show you 3D stuff, and now, computers that. can 
think! Help! If computers can think for themselves 
what about you and me then? Computers can give you 
an inferiority complex, the way things are going, | guess! 

If your computer could think just like you do, and faster too, just 
imagine how it would be..... You've had a bad day at school, and you 
go home, expecting some relief, relaxing with a computer game. You 


, Don'r DisTueB me! 
cwtteseesonimeammammemet HAVE K HEADACHE... 
- . 
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play chess on your computer, and 
inake a wrong move, only to be 
told by it, ‘How idiotic can you 
be? And it shows you how 
exactly to play the game and 
win! 

You decide that. games aren't 
FH for you and move on to 
\ your homework. 

Naturally, things have 
advanced so much in 
our schools, that we do 
our lessons on the computer. You begin your 
inaths homework. The maths sum just does not 
come outright. 

“You bozo! says the computer screen, ‘Hlow can you botch up 
simple sum like that®” and promptly does the sum for you, step by 
atep. 

Help! really don't enjoy the though of a smart-aleck computer 
telling me how to think. But scientists are getting smarter and smarter, 
I guess, and they can't stand the thought of a world without the 
benefit of their ideas! 

Itis exciting, and every invention is a tribute to the great brain of 
man, But hanging over our heads, is that eternal science fiction tale, 
where the compiler takes over the world and makes 


us all into machineal mT ot 





BOX 


Dear Editor, 
Nowadays 
Gokulam has become 
quite boring. That is 
because there are very 
few jokes int 
S. Krishna Kumar, 
ged 15, 
St. Meera’s School, 
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Tips fora Good 
Rank in the September "95 issue 
was good. But the writer has not 
alloted time for homework, of which 
theres alotthese days. Sometimes, 
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No More Fingerprints 


Criminals watch out! A U.S. based 
firm is developing a computerised systern 
of identification, using infra-red rays. The 
system makes an infra-red image of the 
face of the person in question, creating 
ateas of heat patterns around the forehead 
and the eyes. Apparently, these heat 
patterns don’t change due to age or any 
other factor, and remain constant 
throughout a person's life. 

From the frying pan into the fre? 


CYBER-SICKNESS 


Aimost anybody who 
has played a vital reality 
game; has experienced 
cyber-sickness. This is 





+ See page 12 




















2 day and a right is ot enough to 
ne Vathsala, aged 14, 
and Prasad, aged 12, 
NMPT English Medium Schoo, 
Panambur, Karnataka, 

Dear Esto, 

There are many bubblegums 
being manulactured these days. | 
heard recent, that a boy was almost 
killed white outdoing his fiends in 
Bowing a bubble. 

The bubblegum ads we see on TY. 
and in magazines are very aracve, 
Batiste chewy thing realy desrabie? 

V sree Vidya, st. Vl, Kochi. 


nothing but a feeling of queasiness that 





you 
‘environment 


rel, because of a change of 
But scientists have now 
‘come up with a remedy for it. They are 
trying to build a virtual reality system 
that adjusts itself to the balance of your 
body, and thus not make you feel sick 
in the pro 





Compu-Shopping? 

"You can shop through your computer 

retwork without moving from your chit, 

just ike teleshopping. The network allows 

see pictures of items with their 

prices and descriptions. 

‘Why, you can even shop 

for a coffin through the 
network! 

Information courtesy: 

Newsweek 





IN 
GOKULAM 


THIS MONTH 


Editorial 1 
Letter Box 3 
Creative Corner 36 
Viewpoint 90 


From Our Readers 

‘The Kingdom of Bats 14 
Any Brains for Sale? 26 
Dupatta Mania 28 

Late As Usual 38 

The Sea Monster 54 

The Absent-minded Girl 56 
My School 59 

A Trip to the Rocks 64 
Rare Animals 76 








Storie 
Just a Second 34 
The Gold Chain 44 
How the House Was Born 52 
The Cheat 70 
Into the Tiger's Lair 78 





‘The Undir Stories 
Hotel Sick 18 


Grandma Worm's Page 
From the U.S. to Madras 17 


Book Review 
Homer Retold 29 


Science Stories 
Metal from Stone 30 


Animal World 
Slice of Life 43 


Appu and Kuku 
The Fire 60 


Sports 
Indian World Records 62 


Game 





Fact File 
Heads for Sale 40 


Anecdotes 
‘A Corporal’s Lesson 50 


Poetry 
Rain 33 
Sanghi Temple 75 


Recipe 
Vegetable Bread 75 


The Jayabalan Stories 
How's That? 82 


Cover Stories 

The Information Superhighway 6 
Virtual Reality 12 

A Computer Festival 88 

The Game 92 

Computer Snippets 11, 81 


Great Men 
Sir. C.V. Raman & 








Welcome to Cyberspace 48 Cover Iustration : JAYARAS 
















+ Awhole 
new world! 


T te pigeon was fy: 
ing ropidly towards its 
detinton, It hod pice of 
poper ed fo on i gs. Ih wos cor 
‘ee pigeon delivering 9 messoge. This wos 
are lee asin comin, Le, 
the pol system arved. Radios, tephones, wire . 
les aysere a ‘ond televisions followed. Sotelites revolu: rretwork. In other words, it con be 
fioised communication. Then, computers made their oppeor- refered Yo 0 going ‘ONLINE’ To 
nce. Teday somehing hos rived, thot few would have haught be enlineise have on occess to 0 
possible years ago — AN |NFORMATION SUPERHIGHWAY. computer network. The requirements 
for going enine ore a computer, 
he Information Superhighway is on electronic highway made Yelephone ond a modem, There 
up f optical fore. Alex, gropics, sound, et. can be ©%€ axoithing thing one con do 
represented in cgi code. Once somehing is stored in digtol afer going online. Sending elec 
i it can be transported olong these electronic highways. onic mail, executing programs 
To ve hese amazing neons cf communication, 9° distant compuers, occestin 
hi cone has fo become a menber of dotaboses all over the world, 


hoving on emcreen comeraions 

TAD with people across he globe, ond 
rR }KW 
aale Vatal 





oon 
THE INTERNET : 

This iso superhighway set up 
by the Notional Science Founda: 
fon ofthe United States, which 
inferconnectscbout 6000 lca or 
regional networks Ileret ithe 
backbone of all these networks, 
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operating at o speed of 45 mbps (million 
bits per second) and ot 100 mbps of so 
segments, Right now, the traffic on 
Internet is growing at a rate of 12' 
month It connects 6-7 milion people 
the globe. Each doy, hud 
sands of Internet users send eo 
electronic moil, participate 
discussions, of sightsee eround 
all fram their desktop PCs 

Through these networks in Interne one can 
have occess to large database libraries like 
the Massachusettes library, ete. With 
permission, you con tronspart whatever date 
you want from the library to your PC. For 
example, if you went to o big reference 
library and saw on encyclopaedio from 
which you want to ge! articular 
information, then what do you do? You 
photocopy it You do the sme thing an your 
computer through the network 




















Sag ———————— 
cory moy wonder how, during election 
M cons, cin resus from vorious ports 
af the county reach he headquarters within sec- 
cds. Information networks lke these, help col- 
lect dot. India has 0 network called NICNET 
(Notional Informatics Cente Network] which was 
vsed during the elecion ona 
Now the loiest news is that ‘Pizza Hut’ 0 
popular fs food restaurant, is going online. I 
will ocept orders over the network 
Internet hos its sayin spots foo. Once 0 
sporting event is over, the news is immediatly 
flashed through the Inferet newsgroups, For 
ence, cer Ande Aga doce’ Pte 
Sams, inthe Ausalion Open final, the news 
wos loshed in the nfemeiennis newsgroups. This, 
wos followed by heated arguments between 
‘Agassi fons and Sampros fans on the highway! 


‘Aswath Manchar, Sid. Vil, 
Erode - 638 003 





FOR A SUCCESSFUL AND 
REWARDING CAREER! 


When Hundreds 
have made it, 
why can't you? 
































GREAT MEN 
—<$<_<—<$<$<— 
“I was in my teens then...It 
was the two-month summer 
vacation, and I spent it with 
the Raman family at Banga- 
lore, with my brother and sis- 
ter,” the author remembers, “I 
happen to be the grand-niece 
of Sir C. V. Raman....my moth- 
er’s mother was his sister” 
Discover the great scientist 
with VISALAM RADHA- 
KRISHNAN... 


Jhandrasekhara 
Venkatraman 
was born on No- 


vember 7, 1888. His life 
story makes incredible 
reading. At fourteen years 
of age, he had finished 
school, at eighteen, he had a 
scientific paper published in 
the prestigious Philosophical 
Magazine of London. At the age 
of nineteen, he got his Masters 





medal! 
Raman'’s heart was not in a job. 


His dream was to do scientific re- 
search, But reality was other- 
wise, He had a big family to sup- 
port — and his brothers and sis- 
ters needed his help. So he ap- 
peared for the Indian Financial 
Service Examinaion, in two sub- 
jects that he had never touched 





degree in science, topping the list 
with a first class and a gold 





earlier - History and Economi 


But he topped the list and took 
upajob in Calcutta, the then capi- 
tal of India. This was in 1907. 
















ut things were to change 

drastically, in a way he had 
never imagined. One day, as he 
was returning home from work, 
he happened to read a sign board 
— Indian Association 


for the 
Cultivation of 
‘Science. He went in and 
decided to work there. Every 
‘evening after office, Raman would 
g0 to work in the laboratory there. 
He would sometimes work till late 
into the night, or the early hours 
of the morning. 


*Lokasundari Raman 






Then, then Vice 
Chancellor of the Cal- 
cutta University of- 
fered him a job. It was 
a difficult choice to 
makesHe had to leave 
a well-paying govern- 
ment job and go into 
research, which would bring him 
just half the money that he was 
earning, And his love for research 
won, 

He gave up the government job 
and plunged into intensive re- 
search, He wrote on a variety of 
subjects, including the sound vi- 
brations of musical instruments, 
From 1921, he began his special 
research on the scattering of light. 
His discovery came in 1928. And 











His equipment con- 
sisted ofjust three items 
—a mercury lamp, a 
flask of benzene and a 
direct vision pocket 
spectroscope. 

Raman, the scientifie 
genius loved nature. In 
one of his lectures, he began, “The 
blue of the sky, the glories of sun- 
rise and sunset, and the ever 
shifting panorama of the elouds, 
the varied colours of the forest 
and fields...” 

Flowers, for him, were not. to 
be plucked and trampled upén, 
‘They were symbols of Truth and 
Beauty. 

He loved music, Whenever he 
wanted to relax, he would ask his. 


Sir CV, RAMAN 


in 1930, he was awarded the 
Nobel Prize for it, 


I: his later years, Raman was 
0 tell his students, “The es- 
sence of science is independent 
thinking and hard work — not 
just sophisticated instruments. At 
the time of my discovery, I had 
spent just two hundred rupees on 
my equipment.” 


wife to play tunes for him on the 
veena. He enjoyed story books 
and novels, his travels, his fights 
and quarrels, and above all, his» 
jokes, He would laugh out aloud, 
and had an incredible zest for life. 


e loved children and he 
liked good food. But often, 
he would forget that he was at the 
dining table, and remain lost in 








rE: 1922, he was 
made the head 
of the Indian In- 
stitute for Science, 
Bangalore. Hewas 
B\ the first Indian 
to head the in- 
stitute. Soon af 
ter, he foun- 
dedtheAcad- 
emy of Sci- 
ences in 
Bangalore. It grew to 
become o the main 
sources for the encouragement of 
ific talent in the country. 

. f as , ‘Then he began the Raman In- 
his thoughts of research. Many syiiute on his own, in 1949, He 
times, halfway through a meal, @ continued his work in it, not re- 
thought would strike him, and he maining idle even for a single day. 
would rush out to his laborator Tt never occured to him to go 

Sometimes, when the driver abroad for a good job, or for a bet- 

“doar wece tong in coming, he tile: He loved his motherland, 
one er ees, Bs and stayed here till the end. He 
would cycle out through long dis- passed away on November 21, 
tances, He loved his morning 1970, and was cremated simply, 
walks and evening drives to the in the grounds of the Raman 
Cubbon Park with his wife. Jnvisttut 

eee 
After receiving the Nobel Prize from the King of Sweden, 
Raman sat down with tears streaming down his face. It was 
not because he felt overwhelmed by his achievement. 

Later he was to explain, “It was a great moment. 
When I turned around and saw the British Union Jack under 
which | had been sitting, | realized that my poor country, 
India, did not even have a flag of her own - and it was 


this that triggered off my complete breakdown.” 
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Do you have computer at school ? Yes / No 
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The Cover Page 


Yy must have been curious to know what the picture on the cover 
page depicts. It shows a young boy playing a computer game in 
the virtual reality mode._ 

What is virtual reality? It is a computer concept in which you enter 
awhole new world that appears real to you at that time. Virtual reality 
has many uses, but the most popular one is in the field of games. | 

‘To be able to access virtual reality, you need the ne-cessary sia 
equipment of a headset, like the one the boy on the cover 
is wearing, as well as a pair of gloves, and shoes, 
as the case may be. 

Wearing these equipment, you are trans- 
ported into a completely different world. You 
can use information from computer equip- . oS 
ment without actually sitting at a computer. 


VIRTUAL WE 


REALITY 23 


In the world of virtual reality, you see the 
information, walk through imaginary areas, 
which seem real to you at the time of wearing 
the headset, ete. 


"This witl become clear to you, if I describe 

how a virtual reality game of say, tennis is being played. 

‘You wear the headset, gloves, shoes, etc. and choose to play —~_ 

the game of tennis. You see a tennis court with an opponent, referee, 
ete, through your headset, and it seems to you as if you are really on 

a tennis ground, ready to play the game. Youstart the game. You hit 
the ball at your fictitious opponent, who lobs the ball back at you. 
And you can play tennis to your heart's content! 

The secret lies in the gear that you wear. It seems to you that you 
hold a racket, and you move your arms accordingly, to hit the ball. 
‘The sensors in the gloves transfer the signals to the computer. 

‘he boy on the cover seems to be playing some science-fiction 
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‘he boy on the cover seems to be playing 
some science-fiction game, with an enemy 
creature, that is trying to attack him with 
a laser gun. The boy serves a punch 
with his right fist, sending the enemy 










flying! 
In the foreground, you see what 
the boy is actually doing. He is wearing 
the headset and gloves, and throwing 
punches into the empty air! And that's 
exactly what virtual reality is all about. An 
illusion, with a computer's help of course! 
Ss. 





So far.... Rohan is cartied by Petra 
the Bat, to the Bat Kingdom. They go 
in search of Vampi Chacha in the 
Vampire Colony, to find out how 
Vampire bats suck their prey’s blood 
without it clotting... Now read on. 


PART II 


Bere Petra could soy 
anything, Rohan drenched 
the whole tent with water. Then 
he stood back, surveying his 
work with satisfaction. 

“Who is that fool who 
drenched a retired military bat 
like me?’” @ harsh and angry 





\ THE KINGDOM 


—_—_—_——_———_____—_—_——— 


voice burst from the tent. 

Petra rolled on the ground, 
unable to control her laughter. 
Rohan stood there, puzzled and 
confused. 

A medium-sized fat. piggy- 
nosed bat. came out of the tent 
dripping with water, a wet cigar 
in his hand. Petra at once 
became apologetic. 

“Soy. Vampi chacha. He Is 
my friend Rohan.”* 


Very SOf.f¥ul" Rohan 
stammered. 
“Oh! Come inside. It’s all 


right.” Vompi chacha said in 
reply. Turning to Rohan, he 
added, “From now on, don’t do 
conything in haste. Okay?" 


‘“ 

Veampi chacha, Rohan 
want's to know about your 
family."” 

“My family! Ha! Hal” Vampire 
chacha burst into laughter. 
“Well, we are Vampire bats. Our 
‘oncestral home is the tropical 
zones of South America.’ 





“Petra told me about your 
blood sucking. How is 





“Well, it’ssimple. We have an 
anti-coagulant in our saliva, 
which prevents the blood from 
dotting. And Rohan, do not be 
{tightened of us. We suck only 
the blood of cattle and small 
‘animals, that too only in 
jimes of need. 
Don't believe all 
the stories you 
hear about whole 
herds of cattle 
being killed by 


blood-sucking vampire bats. By 
the way, Petra will you fetch me 
a bag of apples from the fruit 
Bat?" 

“Oh sure, Vampi chachal’" 
Petra replied, as they left Vampi 
Chacha’s tent. 


Pate took Rohan to a shop 
piled high with fruits, A bat 
was sitting on a small plank, 


\Fiom our readers 


making a low-pitched sound by 
clicking its tongue. Suddenly the 
fruit Bat cried, “Look! African 
Aunty, that Flying Fox bat is 
stealing your perfume jar!"” 
Rohan and Petra turned 
towards perfume shop. And 
sure enough there was a small 
bat stealing something. 
Both acted fast. 
caught the Fox Bat 
and handed the 









thief over to the vampi police. 

“How can you Fruit Bats see: 
through such long distances?”" 
Rohan asked. 

“We have sensitive and sharp 
eyes,” replied the Fruit Bat. 

They bought some apples for 
Vampichacha from the fruit bat, 
and left. 


chan felt very tired. Petra 
took him fo an inn managed 
by a Free-Tailed Bat. It was 
beautifully decorated and had 
aoof top restaurant, As soon as 
Rohan entered the inn. he felt 
wave of hot air hit him. 
15] 





Just then, @ flat- 

skulled bat, plump 

‘and stout, came up to 
them. 

“How dé you manage to live 
in such heat?" Rohan asked 
him. 

“We always live in a 
temperature of 50°C," replied 
the Free-Talled Bat. 

“What if it is cold?”* 

“Oh! That’s simple! We Just 
hibemate to maintain our level 
of heat,” he answered. 

After having a nice hot cup 
of coffee, they sald good-bye 
to the Free-Tailed Bat, 


nthe way back to the 

palace, Rohan saw many 
bats, He noticed that the young 
‘ones were folded into their 
mother's skin, during flight too. 
Petra explained that the young 
‘ones were blind. 


Petra suggested that they- 


flew home, asit was getting late. 
Petra flew swiftly without 
coliing with anything. 
Rohan asked Petra, “Are bats 


really blind, as 
people say?’ 
“No,” Petra 
replied, “We use 
our ears more 
than we do our 
eyes, A mysteri- 
ous ‘sixth-sense’ 
guides us at 
night, and 
enables us to 
see dangers 
and avoid 
them. We bats use this echo- 
location, to find food too. This 
‘sixth-sense” works on a system, 
something like your modern day 
radar, But our radar Instruments 
‘are more perfect than yours. 
We emit ultrasonic waves 
through our nose, mouth or 
ears." 


hey entered the palace at 

last, The Chiropetran king was 
having his wine. Rohan got 
down from Petra’s back. Then 
he went towards the king to say 
good bye, Suddenly,he tripped 
and felltight on the king's table. 
The wine glass crashed to the 
floor, The furious king shouted, 
You again! Get out of my 
kingdom!" 

“Get out Rohan!’ the maths 
teacher was shouting at him: 
Rohan got up, and quietly went 
out of the class, He had been 
dreaming after all. 

S$, Priya and J. Manju, aged 16, 
Sti Sarada Mat. School, Salem. 
Concluded. 
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FROM 


have been 

living in the 
U.S. all this 
while, Recent- 
ly, my fami 
aind I moved to Madras, 

‘The problem is, that I can’t seem to 
make friends with my classmates in 
school, Our areas of 
interest seem to be 
very different 
Whenever I begin to 
{ell them about my 
life in the U.S.A., 
they seemtothink that 
Tam showing off 

They seem to 
think that lam some 
kind of snob. Tam 
























confused 


Please advise 
RD 
Dear Divya, 

It must be quite a change for you, 
living in Madras after the U.S. What 
you have to do istry and adjust yourself 
to the new surroundings and the people 
there. Your classmates don't seem to 
appreciate your talking about your life 
abroad. Your solution is simple - stop 
trying to tell them about it! 

Instead, try to get your classmates 


roll 





GRANDMA WORM’S PAGE 
tell you about themselves, and the kind 
oflife they lead here, Itmight help you 
to understand them 
better. Your classmates, 
once they find that you 
are not ‘boasting’ about 
your life abroad, might 
not think you area snob 
after all 
You can begin by asking a classmate 
who is friendly, for help in some subject 
you find difficult, Lknow you will want 
to talk about your life in the U.S., but 
irynot to. Once you make friends, there 
is all the time to tell them about it 
Then, they will know you better, and 
not mistake it for ‘boasting’. 
GRANDMA WORM 








Do ony of you havea problem like Divyahas? 
TellGrndma Worm abou She might beable 
Ao help you 


iE 















* Carlo - Photo by 
Scharada Bail 


Tater and Brother Unde were really excited! 

“They had won a prise on a TV show, the 

Mighty Bright Quiz Contest! Ax the 
winners, they could travel to Goa and stay in a 
five star hotel with Papa and Mama Unie! 

"What un!” said Sister, “Wale ill Mama bears 
about this! 

"ye never stayed ina five star hotel before! 
“This will be my first time!” announced Brother, 
all excited! * 

Just then, Mama and Papa Undie returned 
from their walk, Sister and Brother could not sit 
sill. Sister was jumping up and down on the sol 
Brother was waving his hands about in the air, 
running al ver the living room, shouting, “Yay! 
Yiy!” 

"What on earth i going on?” asked Mama 
Undir 

"We won! We won! We really dd!” shouted 






Brother. 

“What did you 
win?” Papa wanted to 
ow 

"The second pre! 
‘The first was no good 
for us, anyway! There's 
rot much we kids can do with « Maruti cae!” 





Suter pl 
"A car” now Papa was intrested 
No, nota ca! We won a ret trip to Goa!” 

announced iter. 

We were the second to correctly anewer the 
audience's question! Sater and were watching 
the Mighty Bright Quiz Contest And atthe co 
there wat» question for the adene. We ad to 
phone in our reply. And we knew the answer 
Fight away!” explained Brother Und 

“tf we had been third, we would have been 
stuck witha year's supply of Mighty Bright 


‘washing powder! Just imagine!” said Sister. 
Or a Marui car, if we had been first! We got 
the best prize!” exclaimed Brother 
My goodness!” said Mama Undir, 
Whatever are these kids up to!” 
“What was the question, anyway?” asked 





“Wheres Casablanca and what famous movie 
doce it remind you of!” replied Brother. 
Casablanca in Moroceo, inthe north west 
of Africa! already knew that! And the movie is 
‘Casablanca its! We had seen it only last week 
‘with Mama! So we anewered right away!" Sister 
‘aid 
"You never know what kids are up to these 
days behind our backs!” said Mama Undir 
"We're never up to mischief, Mamal 1 
promise!” replied Sister, “At east not purposely!” 
“Me neither! Well, only sometimes!” 








mitted Brother 


week later, the Undir family received a 
rather large envelope in the mail, Papa 
‘opened it nd found four round air tckets to Goa 
and weekend hotel vouchers fr the Und family. 
There wat also some information about the 
(Crown Hotel and ll the facilites that they would 
bbe able to make use of. So the Undir family was 
really going! Even Paps and Marna were secretly 
thrilled! 
“We'll hae a great tne! I'm sure the kids 
will enjoy staying na five star hotel!” said Mama 


wore’ 











“The Crown has beautifal rooms! All si 
conttioned, carpeted and luxurious!” explained 
Paps 
“And what cae? Brother wanted to know. 
“There is excellent room serve. You kids 
can order whatever you wantin the room ive! 
Right from chips to le-ream!™ Mama sid. 
"hope we don't hae to onder mi atthe 
hotel! begged Sister, who could bre fnish her 
‘minimum ewo cups every dy. 
“We'll see about tha! 
promising anything 
“And this booklet says that there is 2 nce 
swimming pool, We ean all 
tae anther” sid Mama 
"The best thing about 
the whole thing is that 
don't have to pay! e's 
free!" Papa seemed v0 Ii 
that part the most! 


sald Mama, not 


Feu: Friday, the 
day o leave for Goa. It 

hore Hight. At Goa, 
the hotel had sent a ear to 
pick them up, ‘There was a 
driver with a placard which 
sald 

WELCOME TO THE UNDIR FAMILY. 
From Mighty Bright Washing Powder and the 

Crown Hotel 

"Wow! The man has our name on that 

cardboard-on-a-stick!” remarked Brother. 


“ts called a placard, you dummy! Not 
cardboard-on-a-#tick!" said Sister the smart: 


pants, 

Thats jut so that we know who has come 
to pick ue up. The driver doesn't recognise us 
and we don't recognise the driver. Sothe placard 
is really just a practical way out,” explained Papa 
Und, 

Oh | thought that we had become Famous 
‘or something!” replied Brother. 

Te was a short drive from the aieport to the 
Crown Hotel Very soon they were there. 


locking round, obviously impressed 

“But the doorman looks snooty tome! And 
on'tlik that Itmakes me alitlenervous!” sk 
Ste, jumping ff the et 

‘Someone helped them with her bags. Sister 
refed to part with her litle backpack, It was 
fal of er story books, comics, a pack of cards 
and some toys. Mama an Papa completed their 
heckin They were alloted room number 1432. 

™L want to carry the key!” sald Brother 
rabing the heary brass key. 

What ancy numb! # wish i were 1234 
instead of 1432, though!” said Sister 

"Number 1432 means we 
wil be staying on the four 
tecenth floor in the thitty 
second room!” explained 
Mama Unde 

“it's realy the thirteenth 
oor. But since some people 
think haan ancy number, 
hotel often don't nulnber any 
floor atthe thirteenth one!” 
Papa 
thats cheating! Brother 
said, following Papa and Mama 
toto the fancy i 
he Unde Family entered oom 1432. 1k 
looked just great All with wide gl 
windows, a nicely carpeted floor, lovely curtains, 
pretty pictues on the walla bunch of flowers 
fo the tbl, an seal basket of rit 

“There's 8 TV! Do they have cable? asked 
Brother 

“Lettry it ad Sinte. “Hey These buttons 
don't scem to work! feat turn on thsTVI” she 
cxchimed. 

They tred 4 whole lot of buttons and 
switches. Bat na hick! Nothing seemed to work! 
‘Atlas Papa sggested that hey el for some help. 
“The howse- beeping person cme in, He found 
thatthe TV had not been plugged in! It began to 
ast loudly as soon atthe pl was taken care of 

“The volume! Someone lower it!” shouted 





ameeee iio] 


ee EEEEE TESTE 


Brother, really startled. How folish they all Fel! 
ter and Brother got busy changing channels 
with the remote 

Ulhimately Mamasaid, "ls thatall you're going 
to-do? Afterall, you can always watch TV at 
home!” 

So Sister and Brother decided to check out 
the bathroom, “The bathtub looks great! I want 
to soak init! said Sister. 

"Yes, le” agreed Brother, 

So Sister and Brother plugged the tub’ drain, 
Sister climbed into the tub to turn on the tp. 
Suseny it seemed a if tha begun to rain! The 
cold shower got turned on! 

"Yee! Ook!” sercamed Sister Undir, "I'm all 
wot and freezing!” 

What did you do wrong?* asked Brother, 
worried and excited as wel, 

‘Mama Una ran into the bathroom to check 
e commotion wasall about, She sw Sister 
fully dress in the tub, deipping a looking very 
miserable, The shower continued to run, Brother 
was cowering in a corner, not knowing what to 
Ado! Mama quickly turned! ofthe shower an! got 
‘wet inthe process herslf, She then helped 
‘out of her wet clothes 

"First you undeessand then youshower!" she 
said. 

“Don't {know it!” replied Sister. 

Let me try itthistime!” said Brother palling 
‘off hia clothes 

Sister and Brother Rie with 
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shower 





You 
mew <, 
Know 
whaF 
Kids 





Knobs and handles for some time. At first the 
lower tap in the tub came on, But the water was 
too hot! After bit of trial and ceror they figured 
‘ut how to get the shower up above going, and 
how togetthe tpstarted, But hot and cold water 
they could not control 

“Why cant they just have two taps, one hot 
and the othr cold?” Brother wanted to know. 

Probably grown-ups like to spend time 

playing in the shower!” Sister romarked, “Why, 
‘oh why, da they have such complicated showering 
arrangements?” 


Aue: ‘managed to get the tub led with 
water, nice and warm, Both S 
Brother Undir jumped in, They adel some bath 
foam to the water and began to splash about. 
‘What fun it as! Splish, yplsh,splish! Splsh, 
pls, splash 

"Whoosh! shouted Brother aplashing soapy 
r who promptly did the same 





tor and 





water onto Si 
back 

"This soap docsn't hurt my eyes atl rather 
ike it!" rad lator, "T wish all soap makers 
understood such things! That's what I'l do when, 
{Ym gro up Invent a soap which doesn't hurt 
the ey 

‘ter about fifteen minutes Sister noticed that 
the entire bathroom scemed to be getting 
flooded, ‘The water ws 
anywhere, In fact, the earpet outside the 
bathroom began to get wet! 

"Eck! Just ook at the mesa! t's beginning to 
look like a swimming pool! This place has no 














‘not flowing away 





Mama and Papa are not going tobe pleased! 
What should wo do?” asked Brother looking. 
worried 

*Sce all hose towels hanging on the rallingst 
‘We: could spread them out on the floor to soak 
up the water!” Sister suggested. 

So Sister and Brother painstakingly pulled out 
allthe towels thebigbath ones and the smaller 
face and hand towels. They spread them out on 
the water that was Nooding the bathroom floor. 
‘Then they slipped out of the bathroom and 


“awe 


‘The MUudir Storer 


dressed themselves without sying a worl 


cay yer ray 0, Mama 
Wises 
sTethgo tone ofthe restaurantes 


Ppa 
But 1 thought we could order inthe room? 
Can't wer” asked Sister 
"Sur, but woulda’t you ike to go down and 
explore the restaurants?” asked Mama Undie. 
“They have a nice Chinese place on the twenticth 
floor! And an Haliar restaurant where you can 
{get raviol, spaghetti and other stuff!” Mama 
0 Tike the idea of dining in a nice 





other 











restaurant, Papa Hike it 100 

“its been ages since Mama and I went out 
togetherlikethis, [suggest we take the restaarant 
{dca The kids can decide which restaurant inthe 
hotel!” Popa sd 

"Oh, no! We prefer room scrvice!” protested 
Sister. 

“So we ean ord right here! We 
“TV and read comics and eat!” Brother was 





insite a wel 

imately Popa ant Mama agreed So room 
service it was. Sater and Brother bse poring 
therthe menu cad plac ea tothe eephone: 

A plate af efor say fv pec!” rad 
ut Sister, What are they mae of gol?” she 
trated oko . 

“A choice of sandwiches for 2 hundred 
rupees! Probably mounting of them!” si 
Brother 

Why don't you lk at th kind of food we 
lon’ aemallycookt home? What bout ing 
some gill fod?” uggs Fa 

“tvan rench ies and a ined geil!” id 
Sse, “That doesnt mean ant ave ie ra 








Inter, docs 

“Mama, why don’t you do some sensible 
ordering forall of 2” asked Papa Und 

“No!” protested Sister. 

Please no!” begged Brother. 

So ultimately, cach decided to chase ther own 
nds. Sister prepared Fist af what each ofthem 
‘wanted, Brother stuck to his soup and dessert. 








He wanted a slice of chocolate cake, two scoops 
of vanilla ice cream and two scoops of strawberry 
Mama 
fordcret some buttered aan and chicken curry 
Papa wanted some grilled mixed vegetables 
‘Between them, they also ordered one helping of 
yoghurt and a grecn salad. Then Sister wrote 
‘owen ber frac fries ana mixed grill. She real 
the list out loud to make sure she had got it ight 
Now what?” she asked. 
“Now you ring up the room service number 
from the bedside teleph 
nambr and read out the order’ 


fice cream. Sister wrote it all down, 





give your room 


suggest Papa, 





10 Sister went to the telephone. She called 

‘oom service but got a busy signal, After 2 
‘minute she tri again, Busy again! 

Too asl! Looks like the entire hotel wants 
to.wse room service!” Brother remarked 

“ly back is aching, crouching on the bed For 
so long! Why must they pace the tlephar 
you ced to crouch on the bed to use i” Sister 
wanted to know: 





"You havea point there!” agreed Papa Uni 
“TAI ive star hotels scem to do that!” said 
‘Mama, “You cither erouch on the bed or then sit 
fon the toilet seat to use the phone in the 
‘bathroom! have no ica why!” 
They should consul uskids on these things!” 
«aid Sister,“ We could teach them a etter way!” 








‘Meanwhile Sister finaly managed to get 
through to room serve. She placed ther order 
smartly, "Is that room service? I'm calling from 
room 1423, 1 lke to order...” and she read 
‘out from thelist 

"I'l be fifteen minutes, ma'am!” was the 
reply she got 

“They called me ma'am! I must have sound 
pretty good!” Sister 
hersell Brother was impres 

“tem ordering next time!” he 





‘ 
quite impressed with 
A wo! 








ama an Papa wanted to wash and change 
The minute Mama entered the bathroom 
she let outa yell! 
What on carth has boon going on here?” she 
wanted to know. 
Papa rushed into the bathroom, Sister Tooked 


at Brother, Brother looked at Sister. Mama and 








Papa were horrified to sce the mess on the 
bathroom Moor withthe hotel towels, the water 
and the wet carpet! 

“This calls for an explanation!” demanded 
Papa, “What have you kids been up to?” 

Sheeplshly Sister began to explain, Brother 
Undirkept completely silent, After the story was 
‘out they had to call housekeeping to get 
‘everything clean and dey, Inthe meanwhile their 
Foor had 
“Itscems to me tat the room service man is 
ing at ws!" whispered Brother, who was still 

if quite embarrassed by the mess In the 

bathroom 

"Don't talk so loud!" whispered Sister, 

“heard you guys!” grinned the young bearer 
‘who had come up with the tray. of food, 

“Oh, no!” groaned Sister Und 

{want to hide!” exclaimed Brother 

"ut why? | guessed there must be some kids 
Jn this room from the kind of stuf that was 
ordered! All want sto make friends!” said the 
bearer 

“But we've been rather naughty! I thought 
you wanted to turn us out because of the 
‘bathroom mes!” said Brother, looking rather low. 

"Heck, no! Don't worry about that! I's all 
these now fangled showers and taps! It docs 
happen now and then! Housckecping will take 
cate of it! Enjoy your meal!” said the bearer, 
leaving the room with smile 


ve 























Fe te ey et dor 
Lthink PM start with the lee creams!” sald 
Bre 





What about your soup?” Sister asked, 

You se, the le ereams will melt It don’t 
finish them, Nothing will happen to the soup. 1 
can't have it ery hot anyway!” replied Brother 

"Would you like some of my french fries? 
There's far too much on my plate! And there are 
more served with the mixed grill I ordered!" 
Sister wid 

“ove french fis! Fries and ice creams! Just 
great” sid Brother, sounding very pleated and. 
helping himsclt toa fistful of fies 

















cowoeen 


_Vie Hud Stores 


‘The kids are going to be sick!” remarked 
Papa, 
*Letthem for ancefThey"Iearn 





by experience! counselled Mama 
Unde 
Sister andl Brother fi 
Lup with some Firzy drinks 
‘while Papa and Marna had 
fresh lime and soda. Sue 


ished 











after a while 
Arathor comply 








red of» strange footing in Wis 








Yin Feeling qucasy in Uhe cummy!” he 
whimpered, Very oom it was time to goto bed 
nd no-one pal much attention to Brother's 





ring, on Saturday, the Undir 
family woke upniceand carly, Mama pened 
ly woke up P 


‘out the curtains av fund that ie was dealing 


Let's all go down for a swim before 





 syggete Sister Ura 





Yes, lets! Ran aban aa te pool below! 








What fant™ agreed other, So the Ulery 
picked up their swim suitt and trooped out of 
Brother to ths Me 
Lev’ ist go all he Say up and thon 
wal Please! want to rie 40 the 





sfevator! 
yen though ister Uh 
silly that is what they i 





lirchought it was abit 





ny pressing the 

No, mel” sal Sister 

Utimatly they agrecl totake turns. Up they 
all wont up tothe twentieth Moor. Then down to 
the basement, a level below the hotel lobby. 
Brother wanted! to da it all over again. So up 
they all went and then lowe again By this ime 
er had begun to hol on tightly to his 









ch, He presse it again anal again. Rut very 
soon they came to sign Which said 


SWIMMNG POOL 





‘THs WAY 

"Hy We've found it I'saround the corner!” 
yelled Hrother, In the exeitement Brother forgot 
to tll anyone about his stomach, 









Sins Brother followed slowly with 
rapa and Mama Und, Suddenly she stopped 
“Ohh no! What a disappointment! 





ng back to the rest of then 





loved for leaning! There's no water init See 
that sign!” 
oo baad!" sad Mama 
You poor kide!We'l edo something ls that's 
fant promis Papa Und 





iva way Fm gla!” walled Brother whose 
stomach was in a bal shape by now 

‘What on earth 
swctie?” asked Mama, giving Brothers stomach 
a ie ub, 

Hrother wate to go back to the room, So 
thoy all raoped towards the elevator, This the 
Brother dd not fight to press the buttons. Sister 
hal the jb all to herself; he even offered to 


allow Brother, but he sal he was not interested. 
Inthe 





qa 





igh 


away, Sater ly down next to him, just to Kes 
him company. 

"Wow! [love these pillows! Nice and plump 
and sof!” she sid, jumping on the bed. 

“There was na rexponte from Brother. He just 
lay Maton hisback, Mama and Papa sat down near 
him, Gently Mama rubbed his stomach, 

“IF we were at home I would have given you 
some ajwain o¢ jocra water to set your stomach 
right. It's probably what you ate” she sid 

"tut F thought that these fancy hotels have 
lean foul! Oh, I'm Feeling wll” Brother cried 

“That may be so oF may not be sol Your 
stomach ache x probably because of all the crazy 
food you ordered You didn't eat one sensible 
‘tem!* she sae 

"This is the first ime in my whole entire fe 
that I'm regretting eating le-ereams and potato 
fries! I hope this never happens to me again!” 
‘complained poor Brother. 

“Hf docs, I'l get to eat your ice-cream share 
aswell!” giggled Sister. 

"Predator! protested Brother 








fw all of them were room-bound. Sister 

hegan to chaff after a while. So Mama 
‘decid to take her around tose Goa, while Papa 
Lovie stayel with Brother. 

‘Maa. and Sister visited the beaches. They 
smacked on the beach. ‘Sister also sucked some 
fruit Mavourcd ies, Then they went around to 
see the churches. A young guide explained to 
them all about the history of the buildings and 
people a places. Sher Found tall very magical 
and Interesting Moreover, Sister had Mama all 
to herself, So she was very happy 

‘ut after awhile Sister realized that the ide 


I love French fries! 






‘ras fr too cata dbo the explanations 
Even when they wanted to move on to see 
something cs, the guide would not et thom go. 
Bese, she wa beginning to get hungry agin. 
Ande wanted sme el food, She alo wanted 
to shake ofthe guide. Finally itor had had 
rough 

“Idont want toc any building! don't want 
tosccany macum! dont want to lara anything 
about anything! | WANT RICE!" she declared 
ont 

“Th oie got the message, Mama tip him 
aed sent him of 

*Souallou wantitoct ordinary home food, 
aha? aaked Mama sling 


Dt Steere ete 
‘own Hotel, 9 their room Brother was 
feeling muchbeter. He had hardly eaten anything 
solid all ay. Papa Undir had got him a lot of 
Juices and mineral watcr though. Brother looked 
relaxed and was watching TV. He had sobered 
‘upater having earnt hs lesson. He did't want 
10 cat fancy stuff after hs stomach ache, Sister 
tha stuffed herself snacking all day. She had 
tucked in quite abit of junk food during the day 
‘out with Mama, So when Papa suggested chinese 
food for dinner, Not for me!" declared Sister. 

“Me neither!” said Brother 

“But you've got to cat something!” sald Papa 
Unde 

“1 help them order, How about a bow of 
‘curd each ad some plain rice?" asked Mama, 

Mmm! Sounds great to me!” said Sister. 

“L want the same!” agreed Brother. 

*You cull also have some fresh imeand sda 
to dink!” suggested Papa 

So that i what they ordered for the two kids, 
Neithor of them wanted to budge. Papa and 
Mama went to the chinese restaurant by 
themselves, leaving Sister and Brother in the 
room. After very long time they were having 2 
rice quiet evening together. Once their meal was 
done, Paps ssid, “Bill pleas!” 

“Are you staying with us? Do you want to 
charge it to your room bill? asked the waiter 

















_ Whe Uuder Storcec, 


‘who was serving them 
"Yes, room 1423! replied Mama Und. 
“Ob! The frce guests! Do Tor do I not 

get a tip? the waiter whispered, a if to 

himself, but loud enough for Papa and Mama 
ta hear 
“Isn't he rude! Mama said to Papa 

"What sort of training do these bearers got! 

“This one seems to have Forgotten about how 

to treat hotel guest!” 

“Just for that don't fee ke tipping him! 
replied Popa. “He spoilt our dinner!” 

“Ignore his bad behaviour! Let's do what 
we are expected to 





go on, give him 2 
reasonable tip. And let's get out of here!” 
suggested Mama Undir. “Perhaps it's these TV 
programmes! A whole variety of people win 
prizes! Some of them arc bound tobebad tippers!” 

“That's nota good enough reason to be rude! 
“The hotel staf are supposed to serve all types of 
‘customers! Papa sail 


Te ee sleep 
watching cable TV in their room. The next 
clay was Sunday. They had up to lunch time to 
spendin the hotel. But Sistcr suggested that they 

Brother also 





go home right after breakfast 
‘wanted to get back 

*ryehad enough ofthe food and room service 
forthe time being! Infact 'm hotel ick!” Brother 
said. 

“Well that could mean that you're missing the 
hotel so mach that you fel sick! You know, like 
hhome-sick!” said Sister. 
ertainly not! I'm sick of the hotel! Not 
missing it!” protested Brother. “That's what { 
rican by hotel sick! And 
the usual sence this time!” 

“Hmm! Hote-sick and homesick all tthe 
Iaughed Sister. “Well, as for me, 


Reena + Dra This math won't ight 

Rupa: Wht’ the mati with it? 

Reena : | dont know. light when I sed 
before. 











home sick too — in 





‘M. Sonthosh Kumar, Tripenithora. 








loved the ote tub! Only after we igutd out all 
the knobs, of course! Bat I'm ready forthe ood 
‘old mug and bucket once more!” si Sister, who 
wwas ready to go home as well 

“And me too! Ian seem to forget the rule 
weir” said Mama 

“Sobeit” agreed apa Und, “Loki ee 
sot paying!” 


‘ow that Brother's stomach was fecling 
better, they decided to order a huge 

ireakfast and then check out. Corn flakes and 
milk toast with marmalade and strawberry jam, 
egg? to order, some fruit followed by tea for 
everyone, inclading Sister and Brother, It was 
delicous! 

“Atleast we end our stay ona happy note!” 
remarked Papa Unde 

“Are you trying to make us stay hore any 
longer?” asked Brother, making a crooked face. 

No laughed Papa 

“Let's check out before someone changes 
their mind!” suggested Sister. 

‘So that ix what the Undir family id. They 
sare were glad to be on their way home! 


ANURADHA KHATI 





















rrrrrinnng! Hurrah, 
yippee, 

yahooo.....! An innocent 
bystander would think 
we were one of those 
velociraptors in Jur- 
rassic Park, rushing out 
of the open park gates. 
‘That's how we rushed 
out of the school 
gates. I could now 
forget those boo-00- 
coring school books. 
Now it was time for 
fun and more fun! 
‘The only thing I had to 
worry about were my 
results, and they were 
too far off anyway. 

So there I was at 
home, gaily master- 
planning my holiday ANY 
week. I decided to start it with 
a BIG-BANG. I grabbed the 
phone book and the cordless. 

I dialled one number, and half 
an hour later, another, and 
‘another... My mother's annoyed 


ara i » 
voice floated through the house, et hy 
“Will you drop that phone? I want. \ W \| 
to make a call.” : 


y 
T next day, there was a big (Not to be read by Scholars!) 

holiday party at my house. and it went on... We went for a 
‘The next one was at Shruthi's blood-sucking horror movie one 
house, and the next in Dechu's, night ‘which I haven't had a 
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SAME PRICE. MORE STORIES, 














night of calm sleep to-date. But 
soon, before we realized it, it was 
time for ‘arrest’ again — school! 
Now it was time to face 
the final terror - 
Fags results. Gosh! 
Will I pass in 

at Algebra. 









Geometry? 
These 
thoughts were 

like predators, waiting 
to make me history. I trotted 
meekly to school, and finally, the 
class teacher made her unwanted 
entry. And horrors! She had 
bundles of papers in her arms. 
She opened out a bundle. I could 
feel a cold chillness creeping over 
me, It is a pity that God has given 
us just ten fingers to cross! 










ESS al 
‘The roll numbers ran on 
“45....46....47, 
“Save My Soul!” I wanted to 
scream out like a mad rock star. I 
got my paper, and knew that Ihad 
received my death sentence. I was 
sure, when I opened the paper, 
that I would see a big zero on fifty. 
But things were just alittle better 
- it was a seven on fifty! 








A 8 I looked up, I saw some 
of my friends revelling in 
the seventh heaven, and the 
others, in the depths of hell —like 
me. 
Now I had another problem - 
my father. How could I face him? 
Should I jump to the ground for 
from the top-most floor? No, it was 
not worth it. What was failing in 
the exams, after all? It is not 
worth killing yourself for. 
Suddenly, I brightened up. 1 
knew what I'd tell my parents — 
“Failures are stepping stones to 
success.” 


Trae night — 


“Swaroopa! Did you get your 
report card?” 

Hey, friends, bye! Maybe, it's 
bye forever, for that's my father's 
voice! , 

S.Swaroopa, aged 14, 
Bombay 400 013 





Dear Diary, 

Today, | had a dreadful experi- 

ence. | went to Seema’s house as 

usual, for it was time for Hindi tuition. 

I walked to Seema's house, from 

where | would ride doubles to tuition 
class on her bicycle. 

Today, | was wearing a churidar 

with a long dupatta. 

There we were, cycling 

away to class, 

talking and laugh- 

ing. Suddenly, | 

found the dupatta 

around my neck 

tightening, as if 











Sxpercence 
someone was wringing my neck. | 
couldn't understand what was hap- 
pening. “Stop, Seema, stop!" I said. 
Frightened by the tone of my 
voice, Seema stopped by the side of 
the road. | jumped off the cycle and 
saw that my long dupatta had got 
tangled up in the spokes of the cycle 
Wheel. That's how it was wringing 
my neck, almost strangling me in the 
process. 
| carefully untangled my dupatta. 
| could hardly speak anymore, and 
my legs were shivering like anything, 
After that, | carefully held the ends 
of the dupatta on my lap. 
Radhika R. Nair, aged 15, 
Atomic Energy Central 
School, 
Bombay. 























Il of us have 
read about 
Homer, the 


blind Greek poet 
who wrote the 
epic classies, the 
Iiliad and the 
Od ey. Prism 
Books Pvt. Ltd. 
of Bangalore has 
brought out an 
eaxy-to-read version, 
of the ney, 
retold by Revati 
chidanandam, and 
illustrated by Lalitha 
Th jan, 

‘The book starts with Helen, 
the queen of Sparta being 
abducted by Paris, the ‘Trojan 
prince, And one of the heroes 
who helps rescue Helen is 
Odysseus, the king of It 

Then the book races on to the 
adventures of Odysseus, on his 
trip back to Ithaca after the 
‘Trojan war, And how Penelope, 
his wife, awaits his return back 
home, with infinite patience, 

‘The narrative is erisp and 
racy, and the story never lapses 
into dullness. The language is 
simple too, The book will make 
avery good non-detailed text for 
study purposes. It will make 
good leisure reading too. 


























a, 











(hm. He was non a fine yourg 
man, The suites whe wished 
Yo marty Penelope were 
‘uughing apresriously, playing 
deuaghts, and ashing for mort 

wine. He hated them, but 


BOOK EXTRACT 


Inew he was ot stony 
cancugh to drive them oat by 
force, only his father - the 
‘rave, stony father he had 
heard 10 much aboot» were 
hen! 














BOOK 
REVIEW 


Lalitha’s illus. 
trations are sim- 
ple and neat. 

‘The book is 
available at all 
leading book- 
shops, Or you can 
write to Prism 
Books Pot. Ltd., 53/. 
Bull Temple Road, 
Basavanagudi, Banga 
lore 560 019. 





















SANDY 


HOMER 
RETOLD! 


Odysseus 





Adventures: 


‘ADRUMMER QDOK 


ae 0901 


Chemical Starter 


‘Here's the story of a 
metal which was obtained 
rom stone, 


long time ago, in 1817 
to be precise, there lived 
a Swedish chemist 


called Arvfedson. He spent his 
time analysing the minerals he 
found in and around his house. 

But what was this analysis 
that he did? Arvfedson separat- 
ed the constituents of the 
mineral, and then found the 
amount of each constituent that 
was present. He had to be very 
careful when he did that. After 



















the the 
clements present in the mine 
should total 100%! 


inalysis sum of 





‘ow that we know what 
kind of analysing Arvfed- 
son did, let’s get on with the 
story, Arvfedson regularly used 
to bring minerals from various 
places to analyse. Once, he went 
to the mines at a place called 
Uto near Stockholm, and brought 
home a mineral called petalite. 
On analysing the mineral 
and adding up the constituent 
parts, he found that they added 
upto only 96%! 
Arvfedson was worried. Had 
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STONE 


he 
cal 
checked the 

He realized that there was 
ula 


1 made a mistake in his 





tions? He checked and re 





“My analysis must be wrong,” 
hethought. 

He started to analyse the 
mineral petalite all over again 
‘After finishing his analysis, he 
calculated and made his total 
Once again, his answer was 
96%! 

“Was I not careful enough in 
my analysis?” he won- 
dered. 


‘e then decided to 

re-check the cons- 
ents by repeating 
the analysis. He wash- 
ed the apparatus 
thoroughly. He cali- 
brated the balance 
again, He purified the 
compounds used for 
analysis and climinat- 
ed whatever error he 
felt could cause the 
problem, He took all 
precautions and made sure that 
everything was perfect for 
analysis, This time he was very, 
very, very careful. 

Alas, his answer was 96% 
again! Now he was sure that 
this discrepancy was not due to 
any mistake in his analysis. 
“Could there be some other 
unknown element in this 
petalite?” he wondered. 

What constituted the 4% that 
he could not account for in the 
mineral petalite? Iam sure, that 
by now, you must be dying to 












know what happened next. 
Let us now see howArvfedson 
solved the mystery. 


rvfedson got a big chunk of 

the mineral petalite again, 
by going to Uto. He separated 
each constituent and finally got 
the 4% unknown mineral. He 


wv 
“ris ELEMENT 


Leré cae 


analysed it and found that it had 
the properties of alkali metals, 
like sodium and potassium 
What an interesting dis- 
covery it was, to find this 
element in stone and not in 
organic products! Its relatives, 
Sodium and Potassium, are us- 
ually found in organic products. 
He mused over what he 
would call this new element, He 
pondered over many names.... 
dust as every parent ponders 
over names for his child, 
Arvfedson the discoverer, pon- 





dered over names too. 

He decided to call it Lithium’ 
because ‘Lithos’in Greek means 
stone — and this baby-element 
came from stone. 


thus the ‘metal from stone” 
is nothing but the element 
lithium, with the atomic 
number three, and atomic 
weight 6.94, placed in the 2nd 
box of the Ist column in the 
periodic table, with Li as its 
symbol. 
Wouldn't you also like to 
know what it looked like? 


Bu: a German chemist, 
and Matheson, a British 
physcist, were also trying to find 
an answer to this question. So 
they took fused lithium chloride 
and by passing electric current 
through it (i.e. by electrolysis), 
they obtained pure lithium 


separately. 

It was very light, not even 
half the weight of water! It was 
silvery white in colour and very 
soft to touch. But lithium 
cannot be kept for long in its 
pure form, for it flares up when 
exposed to air. It has to be 
stored in Vaseline or Paraffin. 

Now that you know about 
lithium, wouldn't you like to 
know how much of the earth's 
crust is loaded with this 
element? Does only petalite 
cofitain this element? 

Only 0,0065% of our earth’s 
crust contains lithium, Itis not 
only present in petalite, but in 
twenty other minerals, the 
principal one being spodumene, 


U.S. Shoba, 
Coimbatore. 





Passer-by : Mev voul Why are 
sopra ae RE TERIES 1s loaded wi 1s 


symbol. 
Wouldn't you also like to 
know what it looked like? 


Bs: a German chemist, 
Jand Matheson, a British 
physcist, were also trying to find 
an answer to this question. So 
they took fused lithium chloride 
and by passing electric current 
through it (i.e. by electrolysis), 
they obtained pure lithium 
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element? Does only petalite 
cofitain this element? 

Only 0.0065% of our earth's 
crust contains lithium. Itis not 
only present in petalite, but in 
twenty other minerals, the 
principal one being spodumene. 





U.S. Shoba, 
Coimbatore. 


Passer-by : Hey you! Why are 






Aah! The sun has gone, 
‘The rain has stepped in, 
And it is very good 

For we'll have some fun, 








Oh! Beautiful rain, 

How grateful we are! 
We want you all day, 
So please don’t go away 


Smrithi Murthy, Std V, 
SIWS School, Bombay. 











Rain slides down the sfanting roofs 
(But stays on the flat ones. 

A twickfes on the feaves of plants 
And sinks below, in the soil, 


Fhe days have come 
For spicy foods 
Aud for the umbrefla 
‘Aad gumboots! 


Asmita Singh, aged 11, 
New Dethi - 2 








Story 


Ince upon a time not very 
long ago, there lived a very 
old man. His name was 


FatherTime. He had seven sons. Their 
names were Year, Month, Week, Day, 
Hour, Minute and Second. Year was 
the oldest and the laziest. Second was 
the youngest and the smartest. Year 
always lazed around doing very litte. 
Second was a real busy-bee, running 
around doing something or the other. 


econd went about collecting iron 
coins every moment. When he 
had collected 60 of them,he converted 
them into a steel coin, which he 
presented to his brother Minute 
Minute then went about his job of 


JUST A 


C | C a (CE 
ee 


FatherTime, He had seven sons. Their 
names were Year, Month, Week, Day, 
Hour, Minute and Second. Year was 
the oldest and the laziest. Second was 
the youngest and the smartest. Year 
always lazed around doing very litle. 
Second was a real busy-bee, running 
around doing something or the other. 


econd went about collecting iron 

coins every moment. When he 
had collected 60 of them,he converted 
gical tees a cena cai: ads 


four gold coins and passed them on to 
his brother, Month. Month converted 
these into a diamond, He collected 
‘twelve diamonds,and gave them to the 
eldest brother, Year. Year converted 
these twelve diamonds into a beautiful 
platinum nugget. And so the seven 
brothers kept themselves busy. 


Ex. though Second was the 
smartest and the most hard- 
‘working of the lot, he never got any 
respect from any one, He was always 
taken for granted. No one ever 
bothered about him. Year 
being the eldest, received 
a much more respect than he 
deserved, Every time he went 
by people celebrated by giving 


ENUM 


his brother, Month. Month converted 
these into a diamond, He collected 
twelve diamonds,and gave them to the 
eldest brother, Year. Year converted 
these twelve diamonds into a beautiful 
platinum nugget. And so the seven 
brothers kept themselves busy. 








ven though Second was the 
smartest and the most hard- 
‘working of the lot, he never got any 
respect from any one. He was always 
taken for granted. No one ever 
bothered about him. Year 

D. being the eldest. received 








Second disappeared. Nobody except 
FatherTime, knew where he was. With 
ro input from Second, Minute had to 
stop working. With Minute lying idle, 
Hour, Day, Week and Month also 
became jobless. As a result, Year too 
had to sit idle, twiddling his thumbs. 


ny soon as Second disappeared, 
everything came to a standstill 
Clocks stopped. Factories, offices, 
trains, planes, buses — everything 










came to a grinding halt. There was 
chaos all around. People began to 
panic. Finally, a delegation went to 
Father Time and pleaded with him to 
persuade Second to come out of 
hiding. “Listen friends.” said Father 
Time, “It is all your fault. You have 
never valued my little son, Second. 
Even though he is hard-working and 
intelligent, you have never treated him 
with regard or respect. You have never 
realized his worth. Remember, it is 
the seconds alone that make the 


minutes, the hours, the weeks, the 
months and the years, and finally a 
lifetime. A person who realizes this, 
succeeds in life. A person who doesn, 
‘ends up wasting his time and his life’ 


he leader of the delegation was a 
smart young man called Oppor- 
tunity. He said, Father Time, we are 
very sorry. We will 
never again disrespect 
Second. We will 
always cherish and 
value his contribu- 
tion” 
Father Time then 
clapped his hands 


seven times. Little Second appeared. 
Everybody greeted him with love and 
affection. Everything began to move 
again. The clocks started ticking, the 
factories and offices working, the 
planes, the trains, the buses — 
everything was in motion. 

Since that day,everyone has treated 
‘Second with love and respect. And he 
has lived happily with his six brothers 
and Father Time. 
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Suhruta B.K., 
King Gearge School, Bombay. 






Hema P. Bajaj, aged 13, 
St. Joseph H.S., Bombay. 





‘Sandesh Gurudas H., aged 14, 
‘Vadem Nagar English School. 
Dow Sandesh, 
You hve ot gan your cool acess. 


Prease send 0 us. 





Stories FROM OUR READERS 





ing! 

I woke up alarmed, What was that horrid sound? Oh, it was my 
dear, dear alarm clock. 1 blinked at it -I couldn't believe my eyest It 
was five o'clock, and I had actually woken up! 
Tt was a miracle! 

You see, the fact is that Iam a lazy slob, 
and my morning begins only after eight. 
But today... thought that I would surprise 
my parents, especially my father, who tries 
all sorts of things to wake me up everyday. 

‘That was when I began to feel very 
drowsy, could hardly see anyt! 

“TIL take a small nap,” I decided, 

So I closed my eyes, deciding to wake 
up fifteen minutes later. 





I woke up with a | y || 
start to see two eyes U) 
underneath bushy eye- 
brows gleaming at me. 

Itwas father! Idarted } 
a look at the clock. It 
was eight! I had taken a ‘nap’ for three hours! 

That day passed as usual, but I was very unhappy. That night, I 
set my alarm for five, and woke up right on time the next morning. 
How drowsy I felt. But I told myself that I would not fall asleep. I 
went to the bathroom and brushed my teeth. Then I rushed to my 
parents’ room to surprise them. 

“What's the matter?” my parents asked, surprised out of their sleep. 








Icheerily bade them good mort 
ing, and sat beside father. 

He looked at me with pride. 
His eyes shone as he patted me 
gently on the back, 








hat morning, I found that 1 

had a lot of time. I was in no 
hurry to do anything. I did my 
homework in a calm, unhurried 
way, took my bath, ate my break- 
fast, and arrived in school, well 
on time. I was very proud of my: 








But that day in school was not 
easy. I could hardly concentrate 
on what the teacher was saying 
because I felt too drowsy. Every 
period, each teacher asked me to 





go wash my face, to freshen my 
self up! 

Wh 
earl 


1 is the use of getting up 
if I could not concentrate in 


So, now, I get up as late as 
al, gazing into those twinkling 
eyes under dark bushy brows! 
But I concentrate on my lessons 

and who cares about gettting up 


early? 
Sushita Joardar, std. VIII, 
Central Modern School, 
Calcutta. 
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decreasing sizes. 


4Hot sand was poured into the head and 
the neck was tied up. ‘The lips were 
skewered with three splinters, and stitch- 
fed. The skin was blackened to keep the 
spirit in the davk. Ahole was drilled on 
top of the head, and a string was inserted, 







cover flesh. 
The eyelids 
were sewn, after 


placing small seeds" to allow the head-hunter to wear it around 





inside them, to give a his neck on special occasions and feasts. 
realistic look (like the The finished head was slightly larger than 
eye-balls). Heated the human fist 

stones were dropped 

in one by one through” Lewards the middle of the 19th cen- 


the neck, and rolled tury Ysantsa’or the shrunken head became 










around evenly, so that a collector's item for European and North 
the head shrunk 
farther without 
distortion of the facial 
features, This good market for counterfeit heads, made 
from the heads of paupers, and unclaimed 
corpses in 


‘American collectors. The demand was so 
high, that genuine ‘tsantsa’ were soon 


exhausted. Clever forgers found a very 


process was repeated 


with stones of es 
morgues. 


course, they 
used the 
original 
Jivaro 


method for 


shvinking the 





heads. 
This is the shocking 
story of the original 
head-shvinkers and the 
crazy collectors of the 
shrunken heads! 
KR. 
VISALAKSHI 


he life span of any animal deter- 

mines the rapidity of growth, the 

period of maturity and the repro- 
ductive cycle, Insects which die in thousands, 
have to reproduce in thousands too. Larger 
‘animals are born fewer in numbers, in each 
delivery. Also, the gestation periods of larger 


SLICE OF 


animals is also longer. 


normal healthy man is expected to live 

be a hundred years old. The average 

life expectancy is gradually increasing, with 
the expansion of medical science and techno- 
logy. Many animals and birds also have life 
spans comparable with that of man. Many 


animals die due to accidents, diseases or 
violence inflicted by man. They‘do not die due 
to old age, Because of this, the exact life span 
of many animals remains a mystery. 


any scientists believe that marine 

animals live longer than land animals. 
‘This is because their bodies are permanently 
supported by water, and do not wear out 
quickly because of the effects of gravity. 
In addition, some cold blooded animals such 


A ‘as reptiles seem tohave 
TCaW live @ | no fixed adult size. So 


fundted years! they keep on growing 
fh nblthey dio! Theoret 


cally, such animals if 
protected properly, 
should live forever! 
Here is a short 
record of the life 
spans of different 
animals in years, 


LIFE 
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Ss 
“ ishab!” the sixth standard 
teacher Mrs. Rao, smiled 
athim,"You will be receiv- 
ing a prize on Saturday-You have done 
well in your examinations and you've 
‘come first. We are having our annual 
day celebrations too, so be sure to 
bring your parents.” 

Rishab smiled a thank you" and sat 
down. Mrs. Rao turned toVijay."Rishab 
must have worked really hard to un- 
seat you from your first rank!” 





OL ——$————— 


Vijay could hardly smile. He did not 
reply. Rishab now stopped smiling, He 
had not worked hard at all. He had 
been so busy playing that he had not 
studied at al So he had cheated dur- 
ing the exams. It was an older cousin 
of his, Sudhir, who had given him the 
idea. He had taken bits of paper with 
the answers written on them, into the 
exam hall,And he had come first! 


ishab’s conscience pricked him 
when he saw Vijay's downcast 





face 

“Well.” he thought," Who is going 
to know that I've cheated? | am going 
to get a prize! My parents will be so 
happy.” 

Rishab could hardly walt to get 
home to tell his parents. 

“Mummy always scolds me for not 
studying, What will she say when she 
learns that I've come first?” 

‘As the last bell rang that evening, 
all the children rushed out of the 
school gates, and ran towards the 


school bus. Rishab ran too, He got a 
seat behind Vijay, who was sitting with 
his best friend Aditya, 


A the bus began to trundle out 
of the school, Rishab thought, 
'Vijay looks upset. But serves him 
right. He's always been a goody-goody. 
‘Always first in everything!” 

He leaned forward in his seat, 

‘Aditya was telling Vijay,"Come on, 
Viju! Its okay! You can't come first all 
the time” 

"1 have toy" Vijay replied, "You d 
understand, Amma will be upset” 

“You have to take it in your stride,” 
Aditya replied,""Won't your mother 
understand? Rishab worked harder 
than yo 

“know that,” Vijay sighed, “But 











t 











nd i 

‘Adit, you don't understand, My par- 

‘ents can't afford to send me to an ex- 

pensive schoo! like this. have to work 
hard and come first 
‘every year. If l come 
first,| get a scholar- 
ship from my fa- 
ther's office every 
year, That's how | 
pay'my fees.” 

“Oh-oh!" Adit exclaimed,"So now 
you've lost your rank, you'll lose your 
scholarship too! What will you do?’ 

“| may have to leave school” Vijay 
said gloomily. "My grandfather is in 
hospital, and my parents won't have 
money to pay any fees for me.” 

“Oh, no!" Adit said in horror,"You 
are so clever! You must not drop 
out!" 

Vijay smiled sadly. Rishab’s heart 
began to beat fast. 

“If | had not cheated in the exams, 
| would not have takenVijay’s first place. 
He would not have lost his scholar- 
ship.” he thought. Rishab’s friend, who 
was sitting next to him gave him a 
nudge. 

“Hey Rishu, stop dreaming! This is 
your stop!" he said. 

145 | 





ishab hurriedly got down from 
R:: bus. Vijay and Aditya got 
down too Vijay smiled at Rishab. 

“Hi, Rishu! Congrats on coming 
first!” he said. 

Rishab mumbled his thanks. The 
three boys walked home together Sud- 
denly Vijay gave an exclamation, and 
stopped. Down in the sand, lay some- 
thing bright and glittering. 

“What is that?" Vijay exclaimed. He 
stooped down and picked up a long 
{gold chain 











“You are not taking it from anyone. It 
is lying on the ground.We don't know 
whom jt belongs to!" 

“Taking something which does not 
belong to me is stealing” Vijay said 
firmly."The person who lost this must 
be very worried, | shall hand it over 
to the police.| may come from a poor 
family,but my parents taught me to be 
honest” 





he three boys went to the police 
station Vijay handed over the 





Hey, it’s a gold chain!" Aditya ex: 
claimed. 

“Gosh! It must be very expensive,” 
Rishab said." wonder who lost it” 

‘Aditya looked at Vijay. 

“Yiju, you are very lucky.That gold 
chain is worth a lot of money.You can 
sell it You will have more than enough 
‘money to pay your fees then.You won't 
have to leave school!” 

Vijay looked at his friend in surprise. 

“Are you telling me to steal it, 
Adit?” he asked. 

“That is not stealing”"Aditya replied, 


gold chain.An old lady was sitting on a 
bench crying. She leapt up from her 
seat when she saw the chain, 

“This is the chain | lost!” she cried. 
She turned toVijay“Thank you for find- 
ing it and bringing it here. It is the only 
possession I have.| am very poor, and 
this is worth so much to me. Thank 
you.You are an honest boy." 

The boys were glad that they had 
returned the gold chain. 

‘When Rishab reached home,he 
not tell his mother about coming first 
in dass. 





“Vijay is so poor, yet he would not 
dream of doing something dishonest. 
| wish | too had the guts to be as hon- 
est as he is.” 

Rishab could hardly sleep that night. 
He kept thinking about how the hard- 
working, honest Vijay would have to 
leave school. 


he next morning he went to 
school early He went to his class 
teacher. 

“Madam, he said,"I do not deserve 
the first place. | cheated during the 
exams.” 

‘At first, Mrs, Rao was shocked and 
angry. Then she said, "Well, | am glad 
you had the courage to tell me the 
truth, | am afraid | must take you to 
the Headmaster.” 

‘The Headmaster listened in silence 
to what the teacher had to say. 

"Since you told us the truth, | shall 
excuse you this time,” he said at last. 
Next time Rishab, remember that 
cheating will only lead you to trouble. 
Use your brains and study hard. Hon- 
sty is more important than the rank 
you get in class” 

“Yes sin” Rishab said." promise 
that | shall never ever cheat again” 

“"Well,now you have cheated in the 
exams, you will not come first. We 
must give Vijay the first rank as usual” 
Mrs, Rao said. 





fn Saturday evening, Rishab felt 

very happy when he saw Vijay 
‘goup on stage to get his prize. Later 
that evening, Vijay went up to Rishab. 


“Thank you for owning up, Rishu. | got 
iy first rank,| will get my scholarship, 
and | will not have to leave school!” 

“Ie was you who taught me to be 
honest Viju.” Rishab said,"“Remember 
the gold chain?” 
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RECIPE 


POTATO CHIPS 
‘ea seat 
foames 
Root ot water 
Soper 
Panis 


‘Slice the potatoes into thin slices 
‘with the scraper, into the bow! of wa 
ter. Take another vessel of water and 
fadd salt sn it. Keep it on the fire, and 
allow it to come to a bol. 

Take the slices of potato, drop them 
{nto the boiling water. Remove them im- 
‘mediately, and strain. Arrange the chips 
‘on a sheet of paper and dry thoroughly 
tll erisp, in the sun. 

Store the dried chips in an airtight 
box. Fry in hot olf till crisp. A tasty 
snack is ready. 


HS. Kirtiprasad, aged 7, 
Hospet -583 201. 














YOU NEED : A dice and four counters 

Rules : 

1) 2 to 4 people can play this game. 

2) The player has to move in the 
direction marked by the arrows. 
Enter the land of VIRTUAL 
REALITY. HAVE FUN! 




















DIRECTION DIAL 








— Orporal’s 
esson 


corporal in the 

merican army w: 
getting some logs of wood shifted 
from one place to another. They were 
so heavy, that his men were finding 
it difficult to move them. But the 
corporal made no move to help them. 
Instead, he was shouting at them for 
delaying the operation. 

Just then, a passing gentleman 
stopped towatch. He then asked the 
corporal why he was not helping his 
men. 

“Do you know who I am?" the 








replied. 

He removed his coat, rolled up his 
sleeves and began to help the men. 
In no time at all, the logs were at 
their destination. 

While leaving, the gentleman 


‘asked the corporal to send for him 
whenever his men needed any help. 
“Who may you be?” the corporal 





“I am George Washington, the 
general of this army,” was the reply. 

‘The corporal, of course, learnt his 
lesson. 





NEHRU'S APPLE 
Pondit Nehru wos entertaining o 
distinguished guest ot lunch. After the 











food wos eoten, Nehru begon skinning 
on opple. 

“It Is the skin thot hos valuoble 
vitomins, " soid the quest, "Why ore you 
sinning the opple?” 

Nehru did not reply. Alter skinning 
the opple completely, he placed the 
plate piled with opple skin In front of 
his quest, ond said mischievously, " You 
‘moy eot oll the vitomins youself.” 

The quest could not help but burst 
into loughter. 


CLEANING 


Before Lincoln became president, 
he was a lawyer. He did not have a 
big practise, and could not afford to 
employ any servants, He attended 
to all the work in the house himself. 

‘Once, while cleaning his shoes, a 
close friend of Lincoln's happened to 
drop in. 

“You are cleaning your shoes!” the 


AT A HOTEL 


When he was staying in South 
Africa, Gandhiji once went to a 
hotel. “After eating and paying his 
bill, he tured to the waiter and said, 
“Thank you for your service.” 

The waiter was pleasantly 
surprised, 

"| have worked for twenty-five 
years here,"he told Gandhiji, “And 
you are the only person who has 
thanked me. | can never forget you 
sir.” 








ORASS-EATERS 


Believe it or not, Hitler was a 
vegetarian. Another famous 
vegetarian was George Bernard 
Shaw. He advised everyone he 
met to become vegetarian. 

‘Once, he was asked why he 
disliked non-vegetarian food. 

“My stomach,” he replied,"is 


eatmnowen 





ANCEDOTES 





“Well,” asked Lincoln quietly, 


friend exclaimed surprised, nivhoia shoes do you clean?” 


not the graveyard for dead 
animals.” 





AGREEMENT 
Winston Churchill, 


the famous Britis 
Parlimentarian, 
once sitting in the House 
‘of Commons, listening to 
a lady-M.P. giving a 
speech, Churchill, who 
did not agree with her 
views, kept shaking his 
head. Greatly anioyed, 
the lady remarked, 
“There is no need for the 
honourable member to 
shake his head. Lam only 
giving my own opinion.” 
Churchill immediately 
sprang to his feet and 
retorted, “And I am only 
shaking my own head.” 










‘MLV. NAIDU 





Siow 


nee upon a time, long, 
long ago, there was a 
place where there were 


no people, There were only doors, 
windows, walls and roofs. ‘They 
were good friends, but they were 
not happy, for they did not know 
what to do with themselves. They 
whiled away their time playing 
games wherein they tried to fit 
each other into something. They 
did not yet know what a house 
was, But their games always end 
ed in disaster, for the whole struc- 


ture would fall down. Crash! The 


poor little windows were always 
the worst hurt of the lot. 
Sins, 





“What is this life?” they would 
ask themselves from time to time, 
“We're meant to be something, but 
what? We are not able to get into 
order at all.” 

“Yes, yes,” the rest would reply, 
“We have to stand together and 
be something, But what? There 
is no meaning to our lives.” 


FP Mhen one day, a little boy came 
passing by that land where 
nobody lived. He was hot and 
tired, and his feet hurt a lot. All 
the doors, windows, walls and 
roofs crowded around him, hoping 
to help him in some way. 
want to help you in some 
they whispered over his 
t's so hot, poor child.” 

Of course, the boy heard noth- 
ing of what they said, He was 
really amazed to see them. He 
rubbed his eyes in disbelief. 

“What a crazy place,” thought 
the boy. 

‘The doors, windows, walls and 
roofs wanted to shelter the boy 
somehow, but they didn't know 
what to do. They felt ever so 
y 


TOW 


THE 


ouse 


WAS 





lhe boy was an intelligent lad. 

He looked at these strange 
creatures falling over each othe: 
in their excitement to help him, 
and an idea entered his mind. 

“Ll arrange them in some 
proper order, "he thought. 

Carefully, he began to put to. 
gether the doors, windows, walls 
and roofs, and lo! a house was 
ready! By the time the boy was 
done, a lot of houses were stand- 
ing happily side by side, grinning 
at each other! 

“Hmmm..” said the boy, “ How 
nice you all look, But who is to 
live in you?” 

The houses looked at each 
other dismayed. Were they to re- 
main empty all their lives? The 
boy understood their fears, He 
walked a little way, and met a 
band of homeless gypsies 
wandering about aimlessly. He 
invited them to live in the houses 
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‘mo hundreds of fying spiers which can hat you if 
‘you are tanding lose. i very dicultotace hese 
“plier and remove them from your boy they Be 
‘need there, Vine Of road accents have me 
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he had made. 





‘ow happy the hoiises were! 
They opened their doors 
proudly and let the people in. They 
enjoyed the gasps of delight that the 
gypsies made when they saw how 
clean and airy the houses were. 
The houses. stood tall and 
straightlikesoldiers, ‘They felt very 
important, allowing the sun and 
the rain to play upon their backs 
Thoy had found their rightful 
places at last! 
YASMINE RAHIM 
frapnesogter. This ate eno developing he 
safety ae 
‘Using an stot anced bande neherin 
nobler yes, Heed rdced th wor ist 
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that set large enough for use in ear could be 
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UNDERWATER LIFE 


The octopus is a sea its shape and colour to 
creature with eight long hide from its enemies. It 
arms seemingly growing _ squirts out an inky fluid to 
out of its head. Itis found confuse its enemies, and 
in rocky crevices in seas__ hides under the cover of 


and oceans all over the that dark inky patch. 
world, The octopus uses 
its tentacle-like arms for The largest octopus is 


walking on the ocean floor the Pacific octopus. It can 
and for catching prey. It measure upto 9.7 metres 
eats mainly crabs and (32 feet) from the tip of 
shellfish. one tentacle to another, on 
The octopus can change _ the opposite side, 
The octopus takes 
on the colour of 
the rock or sand 
where it lives. 
It can change 
colour ina 
flash, to 
confuse its 
enemies. 
Stories of 
swimmers being attacked 


monStER 







by octopuses are almost 
always unfounded. The 
octopus is a timid creature. 
But some octopuses.can 
inject a powerful venom. 
The deadliest is the blue- 
ringed octopus, of the 
Pacific. Its venomous bite 
can kill a man within two 
hours. However, a 
bite from most 
‘octopuses will only 
result in a slight 
swelling. 


The common octo- 
pus can measure upto 
3 metres (10 feet) 





wa 
across its eight extended 
arms. Its bag-like body is 
usually grey-brown. Its 
eight arms have two rows 
of suckers each. When 
handled, it can injure you 
with a very painful bite. 
Arnab Kar, aged 12, 
Nava Nalanda, 
Calcutta. 





Starces from ocr teaderd ———————= 


Now, sinere are my apt 
cles?” muttered Geeta, “I am 
getting late for school.” 

“Reflect back and remember 
when you last wore it," called out 
her mother from the kitchen. 

“Let’s see — I wore it last night 
while reading. Yes, it must be on 
ny table. No, it isn't! Yes! On my 


TH F Reavens! Where 
ABSENT- 


it” 
‘This was a daily 
morning routine. 

“Geeta, did you take cold milk 
last night?" her mother was 
having trouble keeping her cool. 
At last, the discovery — “Why it’s 
in the fridge! And with ice all over 
it!” — and the battle of words 
between mother and daughter 
after that. Keeping shoes in the 
sink, and towels in the dustbin 
seemed to be Geeta’s regular 
habit! 

“When? Oh, when will she 
improve?" her mother would despair. 

At school too, she kept 
misplacing things. Her pen and 
her books were always left at her 
friend’s desk-tops when she went 
to chat with them. Sometimes, 
she even brought their books and 
pens to her desk in sheer-absent- 





mindedness. She was famous for 
her fault and there wasn’t one 
teacher in the entire staff who 
hadn't witnessed it at least once. 


ne day at school — “Geeta, 
Geeta, GEETA —” 


“Present madam!” Geeta 


hurriedly called out. She had not 
been alert at the roll call. 

“Well Geeta, you seem to be 
unusually awake today — you 
answered at the third call,” her 


MINDED 


GIRL 





class teacher, Mrs. Naik, mused. 

‘The girls nudged each other 
and giggled. At last, Samantha, 
the class prefect, stood up. 

“Madam,” she said, “Natasha's 
new pen is missing and we feel 
that it has been stolen.” 

Mrs, Naik looked at Natasha 
doubtfully, “Are you sure? You 
could have just misplaced it.” 
Natasha shook her head miserably. 

“It’s gone madam,” she said 
Mrs, Naik looked at Geeta, “You 
sit with Natasha often, don’t you? 
Did you unknowingly take it?” 

Geeta went red, seeing the 
whole class staring at her, 

“OF course not, madam,” she 
stammered, “Natasha is my friend.” 

“Yes, yes, I know,” smiled Mrs. 
Naik, “I’m not accusing you of 
anything. Just look around in 
your house and see if by chance 
You find it there.” 

With that, the matter was 
closed. 


‘atnot for long. ‘The next day, 
Wwith Natasha’s pen still 
missing, three other new pens 
were reported lost, Jagada and 
Nirmala, the girls whose pens 
were missing, regularly sat with 
Geeta between classes too, But 
now Mrs, Naik was serious. 
“Search all the bags,” she 
ordered, “I can’t allow this 
nonsense any longer.” 
‘The class monitor searched all 
the bags at Mrs, Naik’s command, 


‘ontaioeea 








but no trace of the pens was 
found. 

“Amazing!” remarked Mrs. 
Naik, “The pens are missing 
today, which means that they 
should still be in the possession 
of the thief. That is, if they have 
been stolen.” 

Arma, the class bully, spitefully 
and meaningfully looked at Geeta 
and loudly said, “Well, there are 
always other places to hide them.” 

As everyone turned to stare at 
her, Geeta felt tears stinging her 
eye 











‘How could everyone be so 
mean?” she thought, 

“Enough of that,” said Mrs. 
Naik angrily. “Arma, don't you 
dare pass personal remarks in my 
class. And Geeta, come with me. 





I wish to speak to you alone.” 


Irembling, Geeta followed her 
teacher. In the staff room, 
when they were 
alone, Mrs. Naik 
asked Geeta, 
“Did you search 
thoroughly at home and 
in your bag? I am sure 
you know that every- 
‘thing seems to point to 
you. Still, I will keep 
an open mind, 
because I know 
you very well. 
‘Do not take any 
notice of catty 
remarks. And 
try to prove your- 
self innocent.” 

That day, during the 
break, Geeta’s friends 
assured her that they 
believed in her and would never 
suspect her. 

“But,” lamented Geeta “I am 
doomed, thanks to my absent- 
mindedness. How can I prove 
that I'm innocent?” 

Samantha mused, “Maybe 
absent-mindedness will help you...” 

That afternoon at home, 
Geeta’s mother called out to her. 
“Geeta, whose is this?” Geeta ran 
to her mother to find her standing 
with a water-bottle in her hand. 
As Geeta looked at it in dismay, 
she realized that she had walked 
home with someone else's similar- 
looking water-bag. 


«-Whose is this? 
4 









“And it’s also new,” reflected 
Geeta, “Mrs. Naik will be convin- 
ced I'm carrying things home. It 
belongs to that rich girl Kishori. 
What have I done?” 

She was now in tears. 

“And what is this?” 
her mother added. She 
had opened the water- 
bag and removed three 
brand new pens from 
it. “Isit customary for 

the girl to carry pens 
in her waterbag?” 

Ina flash, the truth 
struck Geeta, as she 
recognized the pens. 

“Why!” she exclaim- 
ed, “They never 
search water-bottles, 
do they?” 


the next day, she 
ran to Mrs. Naik 
and told her the entire story. 
Kishori was called, questioned 
and duly punished for what she 
called, “Taking pens for fun.” And 
Geeta was the class heroine. 
“My! My!" said Natasha at last, 
during break time. “What a day!” 
“And what a theft!” added 
Jagada. Geeta just smiled with 
satisfaction as she dreamily mur- 
mured to herself, “Sometimes, 
absent-mindedness does come in 


handy!” 
“Now —novw,’ warned Samantha, 
while the others groaned. 


Gayatri Chandrasekhai 
aged 16, Thane - 400 601. 





School Life 


live in London. So it is through 

Gokulam that 1 learn about 
schools in India. Let me tell you 
about the school I go to. 

‘School begins at 8.40 am. Iwake 
up at 6,30, have a bath, put on my 
‘uniform... tis 7am when Iam ready. 
Prayers and breakfast done. Ileave 
the house at 7.30 to the Bus Stop. 

“Queen Elizabeth's Girls 
School,” I tell the driver. On the 
way, my best friends Clare, Daphne, 
Hina, Amisha, Nisha and Janine get 
oon, We laugh and joke all the way 
to school, 

We reach schoo! at 8am and 
{g0 to our form rooms. Mine is 
room 107, and my form number 
is 7n. My teacher is Miss. 
Maynard, 


{ten to nine, our bell 

oes, and we enter 
‘our first lesson, We have 
five lessons in one day. 
‘That's twenty five lessons 
in five school days! We get 
four pieces of homework 
each day, and it’s not 
always easy. If our 
homework is incomplete, 
or we simply are not 
bothered to do it, we get 45 
minutes after-school detention 
(Mrs. Coleman, our prin- 
cipal, supervises, 
and that’s no 
joke!) 

If weare good 


at studies we are 
awarded merits, and 
commendations. 
School finishes at 
3.15pm. So friends! 
How does my school 
sound like? Good, 
bad, better, worse? 
Please do let me know. 


Bijal Barot, 
aged 12, 
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CRICKET 
CONSECUTIVE MAIDEN 
OVERS 

pis recordin held by Ramesh- 

chandra Gangaram ‘Bapu' 
while playing against England at 
Madras, on 12th January 1964. 
He bowled 21 consecutive maiden 


overs. 
HIGHEST NUMBER OF 
‘TEST CENTURIES 
his record was held by 
the famous cricketer Sunil 
Gavaskar. His centuries number- 








NDIAN 


ed 34, 5 more than of the Aussie 


cricketer Bradman. Gavaskar 
scored these centuries in 125 tests 
(214 innings). This record is now 
held by Allan Border (Australia). 
MOST NUMBER OF 
CATCHES 
his record is held by Greg 
Chappell and Yadarvindra 
Singh. He took several catches 
while playing against England at 
Bangalore from 28th January to 
2nd Febrauary 1977. 
YOUNGEST TEST CAPTAIN 
his record is held by the 
Nawab of Pataudi(Jr.). He 
was made captain at the age of 






twenty-one years and 77 days, 
when he played against the West 
Indies in Bridgetown, Barbados, 
on 23rd March 1962. 
MOST WICKETS IN ONE- 
DAYERS 
his record was held by Kapil 
Dev Nikhanj. He took a total 
of 252 wickets. This record is now 
held by Wasim Akram of 
Pakistan. 


MOCKEY 
HIGHEST NUMBER OF 


i 





even one goal in the 1928 
Olympics. He allowed only three 
goals in the 1932 and the 1936 
Olympics. 


cy 





ING 
UNICYCLE RECORDS 
his record is held by Dipak 
Lele of Maharashtra. He 
unicycled 3,963 miles from New 
‘York City to Los Angeles, from 6th 
June to 25th September 1984. 


SWIMMING 





OLYMPIC MEDALS 


ndians were Olympic 
champions from 1928 to 1960. 
They had their eighth win in 
1980. 
HIGHEST SCORE 
ndians defeated the U.S. 24-1, 
in the: 1932 Los Angeles 
Olympics. 


GREATEST GOALKEEPER 
ndian goalkeeper, Richard 
James Allen did not concede 


oumers- 





T he youngest person, to 

swim the English channel is 
Kutraleeswaran of India. 

Compiled by 

Ganesh TS., aged 13, 

Jawahar Vidyalaya, 

Madras. 











ODocceros, theBirla Vidya Niketan 

‘at Saket, organised a rock-climbing trip 

for its students, 

‘The spot was Dhauj, in Haryana. 

We assembled at school at seven 

o'clock, in the morning. It was a 
two-hour journey by bus, 

One needs a lot of courage 
and determination to climb 
rocks, All of us wore jeans 

and T-shirts with shoes 

that had special soles to 
grip the rock sur- 
faces Winter was just 
beginning, and most of us wore sweaters too. 
It was a bright, sunny and pleasant day. 





























fier lunch, we did some climbing and 
rappelling. Climbing down a rock sur~ 
face is called rappelling. 

‘There was a small waterfall with 
small stairs chipped out of stone. My 
friends and I took many photographs. 

‘There was a village among the moun- 
tainous region too, beside a huge lake. 

Buffaloes bathed in it. 

We went for camel rides, and en- 
joyed ourselves thoroughly. 

Itwas 6pm at last. It was time 
toreturn, What a wonderful day 
it had been! 


Divya 
Balasubramanian, 
aged 19, 

Birla Vidya 
Niketan, New Delhi. 


‘Watch out for 


these pages euery 
RS wath 
—— PUZZLES — 
FISH-TAILING 
Here are a few fish that have lost their 
tails. Can you help them get through the 


maze? After you have finished matching each 
fish with its tail, try to think about how the shape 
of a fish's fin is related to its habits. 
| geen | 
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|AND EVERYONE WAS QUIET. 
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(NEXT, A WHOLE HOST OF 
PYGMY SWEEPERS... 





Sea creatures, especially deep sea 
creatures are bioluminescent, since 
there is no light in the deep sea. They 
use light to attract a mate, and 
sometimes to lure prey too. 





‘Wome PADMA: 
THE LAKE 
DISTRICT - I 


alaji was dazed. He could 

not believe it. It had started 

out being such a perfectly 
beautiful day. Yet it had become 
worse than a nightmare now. 

Kutti was struggling. A strange 
seeping sound came from the ground. 
Balaji put his foot forward hesitantly. 
The sand sucked gently at it, as 
though it were a hand, trying to pull 
him down too. It was too terrible 
for words. 

“'L can't just stand here and watch 
my best friend drown. Ican’t. Why 
did this have to happen? What must 
1 do! What must I do?” 

There was no one in 
sight. It was growing 
darker rapidly. 

_ Help Help!" Balaji 

Kutti was struggling. A strange 
seeping sound came from the ground. 
Balaji put his foot forward hesitantly. 
The sand sucked gently at it, as 
though it were a hand, trying to pull 
him down too. It was too terrible 
for words, 

“‘L can’t just stand here and watch 
my best friend drown. | can’t. Why 
did this have to happen! What must 
{dot What must I dot 

There was no one in 
sight. It was growing 
darker rapidly. 

“Help Help!” Balaji 
sisting’ with oll the 
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“My bicycle’s drowning in 
quicksand!” 


alaji could not believe his luck. 
Aman was walking towards 
him at quite a fast pace. 

“First, get out of the way. Let me 
handle this, lad.” 

‘The man stretched a long pole out, 
and put it through the top of the 
bicycle’s tyre, that had not yet been 
submerged. Then he threw out a rope 
and lasooed the handle bar. 

“A\right, help me now, lad. Pull. 
‘Use your strength, but remember, we 
have to do this gently. If you ever 
get caught in quicksand, remember 
this: Don't thrash about. When you 
make rapid movements like that, 





and put it through the top of the 
bicycle’s tyre, that had not yet been 
submerged. Then he threw outa rope 
and lasooed the handle bar. 
“Alright, help me now, lad. Pull. 
Use your strength, but remember, we 
have to do this gently. If you ever 
‘get caught in quicksand, remember 
this: Don’t thrash about. When you 
make rapid movements like that, 





little air pockets form around your 
stuggling body and make you sink 
‘even more rapidly. Now, pull.” 
Balaji pulled on the rope with the 
old man, It was too dark to see 
whether Kutti was sinking or not. 
‘Atter what seemed like an epoch, 
the old man said, "Atright, boy. We've 
pulled your bicycle out. Why don’t 
you come with me, and my missy 
will wash you and your bicyc 
before you get on your way agai 
Balaji accepted the invitation 
gladly. 7 
{can't thank you enough. | really 
t know how to thank you.” 
















fussing and let's go to the house. 


hey climbed up a little path and 
Balaji saw huge old house. It 
had a tiled roof, and stone walls. 





Grey stone walls. 

The old man showed Balaji a 
trough of water. Balaji washed Kutti, 
and propped him up against a wall. 
He wiped his muddy shoes and 
entered the house. 

“Well, well, you've had quite a 
day, haven't you, young man!” It 
‘was the old man’s wife. “Are you 
from around here!" 

She brought a plate of scones and 
a pot of tea. Balaji wanted to stay, 
bbut he had no idea how he'd be able 
to answer their questions. He felt 
tired. Very tired. 

~ "Thank you, but I really must get 
going. My mother will be upset if 
don't get back soon. I'm very late 
already.” 

It worked. 

"Well young man. You'd better 
run along then. Come and see us 








waPADMAS 


another day. 

“I can't, I'm awlully sony. | am 
leaving the lake district this evening. 
But thank you from the bottom of 
my heart for helping out.” 

“Not at all.” The couple waved 
to Balaji. As soon as they were out 
of sight, Balaji asked Kutti anxiously, 
if he was alright. 

"Yes, don’t worry. We'll make it 
home.” 

It seemed as though Kutti had to 
make quite an effort to take off this 
time, but they finally did, He was 
very quiet on the ride back. When 
they landed on the verandah, Balaji 
gave him a litle kiss on the top of 
his headlight. 

“Vm very glad to be back here 
with you, You are a good friend, 
Kutti, ike you very much. 
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FISH-TAILING 




















SOO 


HOEVER wants to 
come to the Fun Fair 
please put up your hand” 


said Sushma teacher. 

Everybodys hands went up,except for 
Rupa’s, Sushma was new to the school. 
She noticed that Rupa always sat alone, 
No one spoke to her. She ate her lunch 
alone. Though she appeared bored and 
indifferent.Sushma had once or twice seen 
hurt and pain in her eyes 

She made some discreet enquiries 
about Rupa in the staff room, 

“Oh!That girl Rupa,’ said Mrs.0'Souza, 
"She is no good! She was caught cheating, 
In the final exams, Her parents pleaded 
with the principal to excuse her for it was 
the frst time, But the principal was strict 
and said that she had to repeat a year in 
the same class.” 

“These children do need strict 
discipline," commented Mrs. Menon. 


Sushma was walking cowards her 
class, when she overheard a conversation. 
hy aren't you coming for the Fun 
Fair" Ramya was asking Rupa 

"SSH! whispered Smita nudging Ramya, 
“Why are you inviting her? She is a cheat 
and a bore!" 

“My mother says we should not mix 
with ‘failures’, as it would be a bad 
Influence.” Prabha said after Rupa had 
gone. 

“if¥had been in her place, would have 
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‘changed schools What a disgrace!” said 
Vinita 

“Don't be so unkind!” said Ramya, 
‘wondering if Rupa had heard them. 

But Sushma had seen Rupa’ face. She 
had been on the verge of tears, Sushma 
told her class, “There'll be no lessons 
today. I'l tell you a story” 

“Wow!” yelled the class. 

“Megha was o gitl studying in the Vith 
stondard,” began Sushma, “She often felt thot 


she wasn't good at anything. "Look at Priya 













she thought, ant she beoutful? Anusha is 
‘excellent in sports, ond Lakshmi is rian in 
studies! 

Jost then her fiend Lota entered waving 
2 wophy. 

“See Megha! I won the fist prize in the 
locutioncontst'she said Megho wes hoppy 
for her friend. But she wondered why she 
‘couldn't shine in some activity That doy, their 
English teacher Mrs. Simon announced, 

‘Children! We are having a poetry 

competition and everyone must 
participate’ 

‘Megha hod writen many 

small poems. But she felt 

they weren't good enough 

10 win the prize. ‘ 





extroordinary! she thought. 


‘She went tothe ibrary near her 







that wasn't too wellknown. She 
selected a poem byTogore,ond neaty | 
‘copied oon paper. She wrote her name | 
‘ot the botom, and entered it forthe compe- 
tition. She couldn't sleep propery at nights for the 
whole week, fr fear that their teacher would find out. 

“The next week, Mrs. Simon said read all the poems 
entered for the competition They were good. But now, wil 
read out a beautiful poem written by Tgore” 

‘Megha’s hands ond fet became cld with fear Her heart 
‘almost stopped beating. Now teacher would tell the whole 
class. What would her friends thnk of er? A cheat! Why 
hhad she done i? Never again, she vowed to herself. She 
waited for Mrs. Simon to say i But Mrs. Simon wos on old 
and experienced teacher. She rected the poem thot Megha 
had writen, ond explained its meaning. Megha sat woitng 
for the anful ennouncement. But it never come. 


{Megha said Mes. Semon. 

“There it comes!” thought Megha. 

‘Carry these books for me til the stoff room’ sold 
‘Mrs. Simon. What? Megha couldn't believe her ears. 
‘Maybe teacher hadn't found out at al, but that could’t 
be, for she had read out the same poem! 

‘Megha followed Mrs. Simon into the staff room. It wos 
empty'Come here child said Mrs. Seon good t0 be in 
spired by great writers and to want to be ike them. But to 
put your name on thei work is cheating. Cheating no one else, 
but yourself Even if you were to win the prize and no one ever 
found outin your heart of hearts you wil know that you don't 
deserve itYou will never be able to respect yourself goin” 

‘Sorry teacher, | will never doit again’ soid Megho, tears 
beginning to rol down her cheeks. 

‘Don't ery. Remember, selfesteem is very important. 
‘Aways do things that make you fee! proud of yourself. All 
these great people tried very hard before they succeeded’ 
said Mrs. Simon, Now go back to your clos 


“You ore not going to tell onyone” asked Megha, 


Suddenly she had an idea. I 


house. She searched and search- 7 ) 
wanmaacates Sa 
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‘astonished. 


“Dear child, | have told 
you. and that is enough, said 
‘Mrs. Simon. 

“1am really sorry Mom, 
and thank you so much for 
nt branding me in front of 
the whole cass. I will never 
do it again’ said Megha, 
wiping her ters. Mrs. Simon 
smiled other. 

From that doy on, Megha 
worked hard. She fet os if 
God had given her another 
chance to prove hér worth,” 
‘concluded Sushma teacher. 


“What a great story” exclaimed 
Prabha. 

“Now | will tell you a secret,” said 
‘Sushma teacher. 

“What is it?” asked Vinita 


“ 
Tae girl Megha was me, just 
changed the name in the story.” said 
Sushma 
“You teacher « how ean that be - you 









cheated?” asked Prabha, shocked 
there any one in our class who has 
never cheated in any small way? Then 
please put up your hand,” said Sushma, 
‘There was pin drop silence. No hands 
went up. Instead, Ramya said a little 
sheepishly,"M’am, once mummy told me 
not to watchT/V.but to study instead, But 
as soon as she stepped out,| switched it 
on 








“Teacher! Once | broke mummy's scent 
bottle, but | put the blame on Snoopy, my 
pet dog,” sald Prabha, 

“J once wore a bracelet my cousin had 
lene me,but | told everyone it was mine,” 


See, cheating doesn't 
make us feel good about 
ourselves. Even if we are not found 
‘out..But everyone does make mistakes 
- haven't we found that out today? So did 
Rupa.” sald Sushma teacher, 


The nexeday.there was a big bouquet 
cof flowers for Sushma teacher on her desk 
from her class, and tiny card from Rupa 
that read, 

“ToTeacher.who gave me back the best 
sift — self-esteem’ 

USHA N. KOUNDINYA 
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Crete wth: Serene! 














~ Recipe 


‘= VEGETABLE 


1 carrot 


2tomatoes 
24green chilies 
Corianderleaves 
1 tsp. oi 
1 tsp. salt 3 
Yetsp. pepper 
Howto make it: 





‘Cut the bread slices into small cubes. Chop all 
the vegetables. Heat oil. Add the onions and fry till 
glazed. Put in vegetables, salt, peper and some 
water. Cook on low heat til vegetables are tender 
‘and the water dries up. Add bread. Mix well. Gamish 
with coriander leaves and serve hot. 


\. Varun, aged 10, é ¢ 
DAV BHEL School, Ranipet - 632 403. w 


POETRY 
SAO i 


There is a temple on the hil, 
It looks very beautiful, 
There are many steps to climb, 
‘And from the top, 
It looks wonderfull 
During the day, 
it is white as the moon, 
At night, it shines like gold. 


Hyderabad. 








Ott, zs 


Most children love animals, 
and I am no exception. Here is 
some information, I have collected 




















arth America 
g animal, and 


THE BISON 
> the ox family. It is native 
rica, and is found there in 
bers. Iti also found in some parts 








of Europe. 


THE BLACK SWAN 

It comes from the continent of 
Australia tis also the national emblem 
cof Western Australia, 
WALRUS: 
Walruses are akin to seals. They 
hhave large tusks or teeth. Their main 
food is shellfish. They lve in the deep 


*ABion 


parts of the Arctic. 

WEASEL: 

Its the smallest carnivore. It looks just 
like a mouse. It has red-brown fur. It feeds 
‘on rats, birds, etc. It lives in the Northern 
hemisphere. 










It belongs to the 
cat-family. It |s 9 
flesh-eating animal 
from South America, 
It lives mainly in the 
woods. It is strong 
enough to kill a 


LLAMA: 


It is a domestic 
animal belonging to 
the camel family. It is native to South 
America. Itisa source of meat, milk, wool, 
etc. The Llamais often used in the mountain, 
regions of the Andes, to carry goods. 





Eashwara Chandra S., 
aged 13, 
Madras 600 083. 
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He is a beautiful place surrounded by hills 


He forests. 
To one side stands the beautiful Canary Hills We 
loved the place, 
‘One day Pabitra Babu, the local post-master said, 
“Have you been toTiger Falls? It is a beautiful place: 
“Tiger Falls?” | asked, surprised. 











“Yes” he said, “I is famous for its scenic beauty. 
Haven't you heard of it?” 

“No,” | replied,"How can we go there?” 

“By bus, of course!"Pabitra Babu replied, “You 
can easily travel there by bus.” 

So the next day, | set out for Tiger Falls with my 
pee 

Clhoosing window seats, we looked out at the 
passing countryside. Tiny cottages dotted green 
‘meadows on both sides of the road. Soon,the Canary 
Hills flashed past. | paid for our tickets, and asked 











Hz {sa beautiful place surrounded by hills 
jand forests, 


To one side stands the beautiful Canary Hill. We 
loved the plac 

‘One day Pabitra Babu, the local post-master said, 
“Have you been toTTiger Falls? It is a beautiful place.” 

“Tiger Falls?” | asked, surprised. 











"Yes," he said, “It is famous for its scenic beauty. 
Haven't you heard of it?” 
“No,” | replied,""How can we go there?” 
“By bus, of course!" Pabit 
can easily travel there by bus.” 
Bite ay So the next day, | set out for Tier Falls wich my’ 








Babu replied, “You 





catches the worm, it said. 

Some distance away, | caught sight of another 
signboard, The leopard cannot change its spots.” 

‘Many other signboards followed these two. | 
was surprised. | have seen signboards mounted 
‘on trees in the city where we lve. But signboards 
in the forest...? 

Soon, the bus slowed down and the driver 
honked the horn, 


©€ Tiger Falls.” the conductor 





“Wander at will 
I shrieked. 

‘The guard grinned 
from ear to ear as he 
conveyed the good 





“Tigers!” I 
shuddered. 
“Yes, sin” replied 


STORY 


shouted. The bus halted and we 
hurriedly gotdown.The conductor rang VIGTER. FaLLs! 


the bell, The bus roared and sped away, 
leaving us there in the forest. We saw 
many of the passengers craning their 
necks out of the windows to look at 
us. 


We tooked around us. Where 
were the falls? Justin front of us, was a 
thatched mud house. A group of men, 
five or six of them, in uniform, were 
sitting on the verandah. They looked at 
us with surprised expressions on their 
faces. 

‘One of them walked up to us. 

“Where do you want to go, sir?” 
‘We've come to see theTiger Fall 
‘Tiger Falls?” he exclaimed,"Good God!” 

Now all the men were staring at 
sstonishment. Then one of them said, 
across the forest!” 

“But the bus conductor dropped us here,” | 
said. 

“He's made a mistake, babu,” replied the man. 
“Tiger Falls is miles away from here. This isTiger 
Haven not Tiger Falls!” 











Te was our turn to be surprised. We learnt 
that these men were forest-guards and we were 
right in the middle of a sanctuary, where wild 
animals wandered at will 

crocs 





the man,calmly,"Tiger Haven 
is the habitat of tigers in this 
forest. It was launched by 
ProjectTiger and has helped 
to conserve the tiger popula- 
tion here.” 

“What are we to do 
now?” my wife Sadhana 
asked, shocked, 

“You must not move from 
here, babu.” said the guard. 
He urged us to stand near 
them, 

The four of us, Sadhana, 
CChandhana, Kanchana and |, 
huddled together near the 
mud house. I cursed the bus 





conductor, What a stupid 
thing the man had done! 
Dropped us right into the 
tigers dent 

T could hardly ueeer a 
word. | imagined tigers 
lurking behind shrubs and 
trees, waiting to pounce on 
us. I could almost hear the 
roar of a tiger! 

“The guard looked at my 
terrified face and smiled 

“Don't be afraid, babu,” 
he said,"Our tigers do not 









"| scoffed, 
“How can you say that for 
sure?” 

“Tigers are peaceful if 
theyre not disturbed," said 
the man. “Though they 
share the jungle with 
leopards and wolves, they 
mind their own business 
and remain in their own 
territory.” 

| gaped at him. How 
could tigers be peaceful? | 
couldn't believe what | was 
hearing. 





“1 want to go back:" | said, 

“You'll have to wait.” the guard 
replied. “Another bus will be here 
shortly. We'll ask the driver to pick 
you up and take you to Tiger Falls.” 

“This time they'll drop us at Bear 
Haven!" Sadhana answered 
sarcastically 

“Don't worry, ma!” one of the 
guards laughed," We'll tell them where 
to drop you correctly, this time.” 

}oon,a bus arrived and the guards 
stopped it by holding up their arms and waving 
The bus stopped. The guards told the driver and 
the conductor where exactly to drop us off, 

The guard then turned to me. 

“After visiting the falls, return to the bus road 
by sunset.” he said,""Or you'll miss the last bus.” 

I nodded my thanks. As the bus started, the 
forest guards waved at us warmly, Chandhana 
and Kanchana, my daughters, waved too, smiling 
at the kind guards. 

‘After we visited the spectacular falls, we were 
back on the bus road long before sunset. A bus 
rounded a clearing and honked. 








©©T ger Fallst” shouted the conductor. 

| recognized that voice! 

‘As we got in, the conductor was surprised to 
see us there. 

“I didn’t drop you here," he said. 

“No’" | replied, You dropped us right into the 
jaws of some tigers!” 

I glared at him and he demanded an explanation, 
{told him the whole story. 

The man was extremely apologetic, He 
scratched his head, looked into my eyes and said, 
“You're back from the tiger's den and safe in my 
bus again.” 

| could not but smile at his rueful face. The bus 
honked and picked up speed. 

SUKHENDU DUTTA 


COMPUTER SNIPPETS COMPUTER SNIPPETS COMPUTER SNIPPETS 


It’s an Ad Ad 
World! 

The latest area 
where Hollywood 
is advertising its 
movies is on the 
computer network. 
World Wide Web, a 
U.S, based com- 
puter network has 
Clippings of the movie ‘Batman’, 
as well as bat-riddles and 
puzzles to solve, What better 
way to advertise? 


cd 





dren’s World 

Children in the U.S. are 
increasingly turning to the 
computer. Children use com- 
puters in school in a city in 
California, At home too, 
children are almost always on 
their computers, wiring into 
networks, talking to other 
computer users, collecting 
information for school projects, 
or just playing games. 

But computer ‘talking’ 
become dangerous 
too. There have 
been cases of child- 
ren running away to 
meet their cyber- 
friends, or being 





has 


* Star Wars game 


fparmaANn 








lured away by strange 
computer friends. 

Hi-tech can be 
highly unexpected 1 
guess! 


Wars on Stars 

A U.S. company 
pebbreal is marketing its own 
SEM version of Star Wars 
vis computer game. There is 
music and sound effects, and 
you have to chase clues to find 
a mysterious project. Sounds 
exciting, doesn’t it? 


A Compu- 
Museum 


A new soft- 
ware takes kids 
for a trip to 
the museum 
right at home. 
How? Through the computer, of 
course, The program has stills 
of 212 art objects from the 
Chicago Art Institute, in colour. 
You can see the different paint- 
ings and art objects 
and hear a commen- 
tary about them, 





Information 
courtesy : 
NEWSWEEK 





















Sere 
them effectively. So he had 
4 great number of fans, The 

comedian'’s name w: 
Jaudal, He had a sideki 
called Mandoog 
always put on an idiotic 

expression, and looked 
up to the comedian as 
if he were a God. 

A typical Jaudal 
—Mandoogam rut 
would be something 
this: 

JAUDAL: You keow, my father's teeth 
are like st 

MANDOOGAM : You mean they shine 
brightly? 

J: No, | mean they come out at night 

The audience would start laughing and 
clapping. But Mandoogam would wear @ 
puzzled expression. 

Ms I don't get it. 

J: He wore «set of falee teeth, man, 
and he would take out the set at aight. 

Acd then Jaudal would strike an 
exaggerated pose and say : “How's that?” 
The audience would go into frenzy. They 
tnjoyed that eatehphrase so much that 
they would shout it along with Jaudal. 
How's tha 





















here was a comedian 
Jayabalpore who was 
ry popular with the people 0: an English traveller happened 
Whenever he performed, huge crowds SW to attend 2 Jaudal show, He wos 
gathered and applauded him avisily. fascinated by the phrare, ‘How's that?” 

His jokes were neither new aor Later, wher he went back to England he 
original, But he had 2 way of telling introduced it in a popular game played 








ummm A JAYABALAN STORY =m 


with a bat, 2 “aeheabilal’ f 
But | 
pronounciation changed 2 
bit, and it came out as 
WOWZZAT?’ (It is still 
heard all over the world, 
much to the chagrin of 


umpires!) 











‘Anyway, Jaudal became 
0 popular that Koothadi, 
the minister for culture, 
\ condition. 
0 the day of the show, all the 
don the lawns, 















lace?” Koothe She came 
laugh and when 


ay set the tone 








of my performan 
Koothadi reluctantly agreed to this 


JAUDAL : Come on, Mandoogem. 
Ladies and gentlemen, Mandoogam here 
is very shy and modest. He has lot to 
be modest about, (Laughter) But he went 
to school once, Tell me, Mandoogem, 
how did you happen to go to school? 

MANDOOGAM : Well, it was raining 
very heavily, And the school building 
was the nearest shelter available, 

J: But unfortunately Mandoogam 
rover completed hie schooling. He quit. 
Can you tell us why, Mandoogam? 

M: It stopped raining, That's why. 

J: How's that? 

The crowd roared with laughter. King 
Jayabalan slapped his knees and guffawed 
loudly. The queen giggled until her whole 
body quivered like jelly. The show 
continued. 

J+ You know, our friend Sathan got 
married, 

He married a girl? 
J: Of eourse, everybody marries « 














ister didn’t. 
Js How's that? 





4 doubled up with laughter. The 
sereeched in high pitch. All 
the four hundeed loyal fans of Jaudal rent 
the chan 








ance minister, and 


at in grim silence. They couldn't 
this kind of humour. The jokes 





“How's thal!’ Only 3 





M-: There's a man outside 
moustache to see you. 

J: Tell him I already have one, Ha, 
how's that? 

Vrisumai turned to Ayalaan and sud, 
“How could people go so crazy about such 
third-rate comedy 

“Most of our people h 
That's why they like this kind of 











“That's what | meant. Feeble- 
minde 

“'Wateh out, Not s0 loud.” 

Jaudal and Mandoogam were going on. 

While the erowd applauded, Varisumai 
and Ayalaan were feeling bad about the 
low taste ofthe jokes, 
and the undue impor 
tance being given to 
Jaudal. 
0 you know that 
his fans are demanding 
that he should be given 
the highest honour 
in the kingdom — 





























A J/AYABALAN STORY === 





the title Vaidooryan2” Ayalaan asked. 
tis given only to great patriots 
or statesmen,” said Va 

““At this rate they'll want him to be 
made a minister.” 

Jaudal and Mandoogam were moving 
to the last part of their show. 

“Look at the erond elappin 
Varisumai, “He has them all fo! 

“Wel, you ean fool all the people some 
of the time, and some of the people all 
the time, But you can’t foo all the people 
all the time,” said Ayalaan, 

a very good statement, 
said Varisumai, 

"It's & borrowed thought just like 
Jaudal’s jokes. And as 
ald as his jokes, 10.” 
After the show, the 









said 



















president of the Jaudal Fans Association 
made a speech. 

“Our Jaudal is the greatest entertainer 
in the world. He is a great and good 
man. His kindness to the poor people is 
legendary. Actually Jaudal belongs to a 
seighbouring kingdom. He came here to 
perform, and fell in love with our people, 
and our people loved him in return, And 
so he decided to stay on here permanently. 
Their loss was our gain. (Applause,) But 
so far, our kingdom has not honoured him 
asit should, The least our king could do 
is bestow on him the highest title in the 
land — Vidooryam. Vaidooryam Saudall 
|i sounds good, doesn't it?” 

There was thunderous applause and 
cries of Yeideoryam! Vaidooryam!' And 
then the erowd went off, carrying Jaudal 
on its shoulders. 











king ie the company 
By of Arivili, the minister 


My 


| 









sobered the king. 
ju mean he may try to overthrow 
sly. 
4 minister, that will 






“It he 
be his next ambiti 


a minister next,” 5 
clown be 








the king asked. 
4 lot of clowns in the "The best thing to do would be to send 
back to the kingdom from which he 










“But you c 
just because he cracks 
said Ay 

Well, we made Siguinasam a mi 
just because he shaved a lot of yalaan, 
said the king laughing. “Da italy and secty, afr 

“We don't his fans start any trouble,” said Arivili, 


& ee s he nextday, Jaudal was summoned 
| 














Extea guards were 
the palace in 
fans tried to 









force themselves 





ing broadly, for 


he thought the king had called him to 








he was in for a shock. The king 

for reasons of secrecy. And he 
mn of the mini . 
ack tothe kingdom from 








which he eame or he 
would be put to 
death. 

Jaudal knew that 
he could do nothing 
ahout this. Sohe planned 
‘one last joke before 
going. 

"Your Majesty,” he 
said, "There is one thing | 
must tell you before I 
Your soldiers are planning 2 
tebellion against you, and they 
may attack you any minute. 
Your ministers are concealing this from 
you 














“Hla, ha, ha,” laughed the king. “Nice 
ty, Jaudal, But you can't fool me like 
this." 

“W's the truth, Your Majest 
say | didn't warn you. .Goodby. 












hen Jaudal and put o 
agitated manner. He beck 
standing ther 
Quick! The king is in danger, 
shouted. And then he ran back inside. 

The soldiers grabbed their swords and 
Jaudal reached 

























The king looked towards the door, and 
saw several soldiers coming towards him 
with draw swords. He 






laws andthe palace woods. P 
af the unaccustomed activity, he 
he almost fainted. Only when the soldiers 
caught up with him and enquired anxiously 
what the matter was, did he realize that 
Jaudal had foled him. He was so embarrassed 
that he never came out of his private 
chamber in the palace for several months. 
Meanwhile, Jaudal had left Jayabal- 
pore followed by the faithful Mandoogam, 
and a handful of loyal 
How's that? 
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Well, ad no time to change! 
Rashmi Rangarajan, Poorna Prajna H.S., Bangalore. 





Cover Story 


he students at the Indian Institute of Sciences (IISc), Bangalore, 
made history, when they had their inter-collegiate festival Vibrations, 
sent world-wide through computers. 

Well, I'll have to go back a little way, to tell you how the computer 
world works these days. Statistics reveal that one-third of the 
families in America have at least one computer. The 
children from these families use the ‘/) Computer to do 
most of their homework. For the computer not 
only has its own encyclopaedia, but also has access to 
different kinds of information irom 
different computer libraries and networks. a f 
Let me explain... Ke \ “2 







hen yol buy a computer, you connect itto some 
W computer network like /nternet, that has a vast 
exchange and information bank. Using Internet, you 
can not only get into touch with different computer \ 
users, but also refer information with pictures from 
different libraries. You pay for all these of SS 
course, for you have to use your phone and / 
your modem, (a device 


cee A / h IneNel 
COMPUT 
eS] WAL 


telephonic ones and vise versa to _ 
access these different 
utilities). This kind of computer network 
works with the help of a satellite. 


































home in Madras 

or Pune buys a 

computer and 

connects it toa 

network, we 

can communicate with 
other users all over the 
world through a facility 
called the E-mail! Sounds 
fantastic? 


* Computer graphics can make 
‘tho lol Tower touch its toes! 





ut that’s what many people 
Bonin ‘globe are doing today, 
a a part of their daily lives. 
Now what the students of the depart- 
ment of Computer Science in the Ic did, 
was to put their fesival on the network. The 
EX eA process began with a video recording of the 
i ta" events, which was then digitised into computer 
; friendly language and transmitted over the /nternet. 
‘The proceedings were updated every half an hour. 
So if you were a user of the /nternet, you could see pictures 









known as Cybervibes ’95. You could even participate in 
events like crosswords, quizzes and puzzles. 

‘And that’s what really happened. Students from all 
over the world got in touch and participated in the 
festival! 


VIEWPOINT VIEWPOINT VIEWPOINT VIEWPONG 
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Dear Editor, 
J A rumour recently 
spread all over India, that 
statues of gods in our country and 
abroad were drinking milk. So much 
milk was wasted in trying to make the 

Idols drink it 

There are so many poor children in our 
country who need milk, and who suffer 
{rom malnourishment, Why didn't anybody 
give milk to them, instead of wasting it on 


the idols? 
R. Subashini, aged 12, 
St. Mary's Girls H.SS., 
Salem. 
Dear Editor, 


{ On the 21st of September, people all 
‘over the country thronged temples to 
witness the miracle of the elephant-god 
drinking milk. The news travelled fast — 
through telephones, and local cable TY. 

networks. And mikbegan 
to disappear from the 
market. The price of milk 
fluctuated between As. 


















Th) 


> ‘80.and Rs. 100 
per litre, 
Scientists 
explain away 
this miracle as surface 
tension or viscosity of the milk. 
| sill don't understand it. 
R. Subramanian, Bombay - 401 202. 






Dear Editor, 

Children today don’t want to look 
after their parents because they are 
so busy. They strive to make more 
and more money, and thus have no 
time for their aged parents. 
Nowadays, many old people go to old 
age homes and social service centres 
that help them. 

Farzana Mohomed, aged 15, 
AtHilal College, 
Sri Lanka, 


Dear Editor, 

This is with reference to the letters 
regarding vulgar scenes in movies, dances, 
lathes, etc. Most of these movies run to 
packed theatres, 

‘On the other hand, there are good 
movies with good stories and themes. 
Let us consider the movie Bombay. 
What alot of controversy it generated! 
Though it ran into censor trouble, the 
movie went on to become a country- 
wide hit 

Itis time we thought about the movies 
‘being produced in our country. Are they 
really good...? 

M. Hema, Madras. 


Dear Editor, 
3 We often wonder why cheap 
means of sewage disposal are not 
being taken. The foul-smelling 
liquid wastes are rich in organic and 


VIEWP! 


inorganic substances, and canbe treated 

with some algae like chlorelia. This algae 
helps decompose the organic matter. 

It we did this, our rivers and lakes will 

not be as polluted as they are. 

Students of std. XI of 

Kongu Mat. S.S.S., Velur. 

(Sugavanam, Arun, Babu, Gowtham, 

Madhusuchanan, Prakash, ju, Senthil 

Kumar, Gomathy, Sudha and Vandana) 





Dear Editor, 
{iJ eel very strongly on the issue of cruelty 
to animals. | feel everyone should stop 
eating animals because they are living 
beings too, and havea right to lve. 
‘Anand Sharma, 
Calcutta - 700 033. 


Dear Editor, 

We find people treating animals very 
badly these days. Even cows and 
buffaloes are not spared. Animals in 2008 
and circuses are a pathetic sight. 

Ihave made up my mind never to visit 
az00 or go toacircus. Will you jin me in 
‘my protest to stop treating animals cruelly? 

‘Vrinda V., 
Bangalore - 26. 


Dear Ecitor, 

This letter is about westem clothes 

affecting Indian ones. 
Here, in the U.S. 

many teenagers 


iT VIEWPOINT. VIEWPOINT VIEWPOINT VIEWPOINT VIEWPO! 


are doing what we usually do in India 
They pierce their ears and noses and 
wear rings in them; they wear 
decorative belts (like we wear around, 
the sari in India) around their waists, 
wear rings on their toes. 

In my everyday life, | wear salwars to 
Indian friends’ houses, and for festivals 
and other occasions. | wear shorts, jeans 
and other westem clothes to school, and, 
to play. 

Westem clothes are made for the 
lifestyle here. They are comfortable and 
simple to wear. 

InIndia, youhave time to wash clothes, 
and have the time to maintain them. Here, 
weneed clothes that are easy to wash and 
simple to maintain 

| fee! Indian clothes are made for the 
Indian way of life, and westem clothes, 
{or life in the west. Indian gitis look nice in 
salwars. Even westemers think that way! 





Subramanian, Hema, Anand 
‘and Veinda have not mentioned 
their ages. Please tell us your 
age when you write fo us. 
ea 












uresh 


sat in his 
father’s 
office fiddling with 
the computer. Sud- 
denly, the screen 
flashed, ‘Games. 
Suresh tapped a few keys 
and _got an exciting game 
of Prince vs Aliens going, An 
hour passed. 
“Suresh!” his father called. 
“lam here, dad,’’ 
Suresh called out, not 
even turning 
from 7 


( 
\ 





the computer 
screen. 

“Oh, here you are!’” his 
father said. coming into’the 
room, “| am going out to 
meet a client. ll probably 
be back in a couple of hours. 
Shall | drop you back 
home?" 

“No dad,”’ Suresh replied 
at once, “I'll stay...”” 

His father laughed. 

“I see you are busy,” he 
soid, “Ask Janaki to get you 
something to eat if you get 








hungry.’’ Janaki was his 
father's assistant. 

Then, his father left the 
room. 

Suresh hardly heard what 
he said. The game wos very 
complicated —itneeded all 
his concentration to prevent 
the awful looking aliens from 


gunning down the 
prince. 4 


he prince was 
running down 
the corridor of the huge 
building There were two 
aliens after him, shooting at 
bim with their laser guns The 
princejumped and dodged, as 
Suresh clicked the up and 
down keys on the computer 
Suddenly, a5 he turned a 
corner, before him loomed 
enother alien, his laser gun 
sed to shoot. 
/ am doomed,” thought 
Prince Suresh, his heart 
leaping into his mouth 
Help!” shouted Suresh, 











as the alien fired the gun He 
ducked, and the laser hit one 
of the aliens behind him killing 
him 

Suresh hardly had time to 
think He ran through the 
maze of corridors, pursued by 
the aliens, both hot on his 
heels Suddenly, Suresh tura- 
ed @ corner, and he found 
himself in an alcove He was 
trapped! 

But, to his relief, the aliens 
did not se him 
They ran past the 
alcove, the sound 
of their footsteps 
thump-thumping 
on the hard floor. 


As Suresh slowed his fast 
racing heart with a few 
deep breaths, he thought 
back — how did it happen? 
How did he get into the 
computer game? He looked 
down at the clothes he was 
wearing — he was now the 
prince inthe game! How did it 
happen, he asked himself 
again end again How? But, 











before he could think further, 
he heard another pair of 
footsteps thundering down 
the corridor More aliens! 
Were they looking for him? 
He flattened himself 
against the wall and almost 
stopped breathing Thealien 
pair passed him He heaved 
2 sigh of relief In most 
computer games, more and 
more enemies always went 
in search of the fleeing or 
escaping hero But they 
always moved in a certain 
unvaried pattern... Suresh 
tried to calm himself as he 
thought of how this game had 
worked, when he had been 
playing it a Few minutes ago 
There were always two aliens 
going after the prince, up and 
downthe corridor The prince 
had to kill them jump through 
two sets of mazes, and 
escape to the next part of 
the game Suresh had found 
| it difficult to finish even 
the first episode of the game 
Invariably, the prince was 
felled by a laser shot from an 
alien gun 
Suddenly, his heart almost 
stopped beating Was that 
to behis fate? To be killed by 


analien? 


£ ‘SS uresh, Suresh!”’ Janaki 

was puzzied by the 
empty room, “Where did the 
boy go?" 

The boss had told her to 
give him something to eat at 
‘one o'clock. But the 
boy was not 
there in the 
computer 
toom, as his 
fotherhad 
said. 








Shrugging her shoulders. 
Janaki turned to go. But her 
eye was caught by the lit 
computer screen. The boy 
had been playing Prince vs. 
Aliens, Janaki often played 
the game herself. Suresh 
had left the game at a very 
interesting juncture. Janaki 
sat down at the machine to 
complete the 
game... 
Before 
Prince Suresh 
could think 
out his next 
| move, some 


















ss 


thing happen 
ed The scene 
before him 
shifted, and 
he found him- 
y self moving 
doun the cor 
ridors, duck 

ing and firing 
“asalien after 
alien came 


hin 

“Somebody 15 sitting at 
the computer playing the 
game,” Suresh realized,’ And | 
ampowerless, because | have 
to move as they command me 
to” 

Suddenly, Suresh turned to 
find himself facing a laser 
gun It was too late He was 
powerless to duck or fire, and 
when the command came from 
the person playing the game 
on the computer, it was too 
late Ponce Suresh was lying 
‘on the ground in a crumpled 
heap He was dead! 


‘conaki sighed. She had lost 

the game. Maybe she'd 
Hy again. She once again 
began the game Prince vs. 
Aliens. 

Suresh found himself 
standing before the open 
corridor once again He was 
not dead after all The person 
playing the geme had started 
again 

Was that to be his fate? 
To remamn in the coils of the 
computer game — killed by 
aliens every time somebody 
lost the game? How was he to 
get out? He didnt know .. 





ighing. Janaki got up 

from her seat before 
the computer. Her luck wos 
bad. She had not even 
won the first part of the 
game, how could she 
complete it? 

*Oops!”’ Janaki looked 
at her watch, “| have to 
finish my work on the boss 
project...’ She almost ran 
in her haste. for it was 
almost half an hour since 
she had come in search of 





Suresh. 
The phone rang. 
Suresh’s father. 

“Looks like I'll be late, 
Janaki,” he said, “*Can 
you drop Suresh off at 
home when you leave the 
office? 

“Oh."" Janaki replied, “| 
don’t think you need 
worry sir. Looks like Suresh 
has already gone home." 
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